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Home: W. MACOUEEN-POPE 


at 


ENTERPRISE | 
© 1939 359, STRAND W.C2. 8724.5 


(Nights and Sundays) (offices of Contributory Plays Ltd.) 


3 Ogtober 1946 


Dear Migs Wright 


Hany thanks for your lettep of 3Oth ult, to which 
I would have replied before, but have been in Manchegter, 


! Sophonisgba! by Nathaniel les, was written in 1675 
(with the eubtitle of 'Hannibal Overthromn!) and first produced at 
Theatre Royal, Drury Iane, on the 3Oth April of that year. 
It was & guocessful play and remained in the repertory for very many 
years, both of the Lane, Lincolng Inn and later Covent Y%arden, 
Its original cagt was as follows, 


Harmibal... coo cocc+++++++ + + KAjOP Mohun 

EE ane een ogoedgooaooc Burt 
Bomiloa&aP...cooooccc+cc++e+e oo olÞ Wintergo]l (nams apelt 
SoiniO,....o coec0c0c0+c++e «MP Kynagton geveral ways) 
0121S, 2000 0cvcocoocccoccooocooo wr Lydall 

SEES. ooo cococococooocovncoBt Hart 

Magginifa.. cooooooococccc0coc ot? CAIAPFE 
Sophonigba,....oo «+++ ++ +++ « «MPS COX 

ROSSI oo cococveocococcooco ct Boutol , 


You will obgerve that both Hari and Mohun played in it, and when 
they played together they always packed the theatre, 


Your copy, pub}ilkhed in 1693 would probably be becauge 
the play was pregented as part of the repertory at Oxford in that 
yoar, After the Regtoration and the foundation of Drury Lane, It 
was customary for the Drury Iane Company, in their capacity of His 
—_— Servants, to play a three weeks geagon at Oxford every 
yoar, ing the Sumner Term when the theatre here was clogged, 
They. were always very popular , In those days, you must remember, 
plays were not put up for a run but played a few nights and then 
went into the reperotire, being played at intervals, So 'Sophonigba't 
would be played every 80 often and was apparently featured at 'Oxford 
in 1695, The undergraduates, for whom thege deagons were meant, 
crowded in to gee them and when Cibber went there in 1712, it. 
became neceagary to play twice & day, 80 great was the demand 
That particular geagon of Cibber s was & very great guccesses 5 0au Se 
they played twice daily he paid his actors and actreages dohkble pay 
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which is more than they would get nowadays, and at the end of the 
" geagon he made the University Authorities a pregent of £50 towards 
the rebuilding of St Mary's Church, and still he and his two partner 
Robert Wilks and Bartin Booth had a profit of £150 each ag a regult 
me the three weeks visit to Oxford, 


If at any time, there 1s any information you want I 
ghall be delighted to help yous, 
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"7 her Grace tl FOR 


" DUTCHESS 


PORTSMOUTH. 
Madilis | : 


F Soplioabibe F5e2o 1 fans $N” PAT, > aprogare 
i nothing from the merit of the Poexs, Gut as drought, with. the ; 
bambe-ft ſt-acknowledgments ——_— gratitude, impute 0 
Wes the fqvour «ble gfpegtrof the Caup t-Sturg: But above ab, 2 
7 muſt pay my TRA HRCSIIOO Graces. whe 4am are the moſt c 

Beaug #NpcC i te in the bright apheuranges If Bay, ws th the tr. 

Ys org of an elevated Soul; did foed mighter influence, 

and darted on me a. largenefs of Glory anſm:rable to your ſtogk of 
Beans,” + Harinibal himſe/f, whoſe bardy Seinicwrverew/ d Bltt'to 

the fair as 10a | Roſalind4;: 9a decade pie w_— Bhautier, 

Charms, ſt gaze upon that Sun with Regtre d tax. 


TY now making his prrmg'y to yo > ' Ghace, -Sremw. 


awe hk the Jource of ſa many "Rays, and dizl'd with a - | 
ſo Huftrio He ſees with new bleedings, Eyes more attraftive 


Fi . than thoſe of Roſalinda, ng, 


and lofty in your meen ;_ aw 

"a culoug it hou d be Mai, ol þ-2 + Smi delightful Shine 
CASE than April Suns ; #4 og as the almighty 
| Poets hand cannot deſcribe, nor ih STi Pencil ever draw. For 

my own part, I am reſolved to hook up to you daily, and dedicate 

my Life and Labours to your Grace, to ſpend all the ſtore of my yet 

"7 + anexhauſted fancy in your unbounded Fame. For I declare, to be 


ws - ara onour 70 


that of being, Madam, 


e delicate in your ſhape, 
g ſweet, that tis mira- 


Your GracesWolſt humble 
and devoted yerrogg, hi 
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| £ : febaths atthage EEE: Mr : \Mobun, | =. 
F 2 Sr Lien Hank Geral ho : Mr... Burt, th. z, 
F. | Bomilcar, Vater of the Horſe, and os - Mr. Winterſbal, 
Seipio, \ onſul of Rome,  ——+ 7 Mr: Kynaſton. 
Leliuy, His Lieutenant. Mr. Lyda/. 
B. Parro, . A Tribune. Mr. Watfex. 
E Maſti OE of + ok ; Married to [7 Me, Hart: 
WE - Trebebiuj, A Roman Officer. ' "Mr, Powel. | 
F- Maſſina, © Nephew of Maſiniſſa. Mr. Ctark.” 
"> Menander, The Confidentof Maſiniſſa, " Mr.:Grifiy, 
A'Carthag inian Lady,Daughter of wy, 
OR) Afarubal+ firſt Married er e. Mrs. Cox. 
** and afrerwardsto Maſiniſſa. =Y | 
| 2 Roſalinda, Fe mnt or Rd bbw "z Mrs: Bowel. 
'T Rezambe, F Maids of Honbur, and Coofidents 0s "IL 
—_ of Sopbonirba. | AA 1, 
a Prieſteſſes of Belong C4 narh 
| 1 SMu.Cmg. 
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ACT I SCENE I 


) 


iQ 11 : ' L as . 
Enter Hannibal, Maherbal, mn Ganed aud Attend 14t's. I 


Fan. Onqueſt with Laurels has our Arms adora'd, 

| And. Rome in Tears of Blood our anger mburn's 
Like Gods we palt the riggid: 4/pme Hills, 71 2% "oy 4 
Meltetl our, way; aod drove our hiſliog- Wheels, + © » 
Through Cloudy Deluges, Eternal Rills: C 8 
What after Ages ſhall wh pain believe, 
Through burning Quarries did:our poſloge cleave; 
Hutl'd dreadful Fire, and Vinegar infus'd,: +... : 
Whoſe horrid, forge-theiNerves of! Fliats ufleos'd:. t . 
Made Nature ſtart to: ſee-us reot op Rocks, 
And open all the Adamanrine Locks ; 
Shake off her Maſly Bats ;-9' Mountains go; 
Through Globes of lee, 20d flakes of lid:Snow: 
On our Jeſt Elephanc. while. we did; fleep, | 
In Arz«s foggy Fensand: Marſhes deep: 
One light we loſt, for Carthage underwent 
Wars. tedioustoils, pen whnry- and Spiries ſpent, ] 
= _- Andall the ſtock of Health which Bougteous Nature lent. © 

Mah. But what return; has that ſlow-Cizy:matle? 

Admir'd by Foes, you were by! Frieads betray'd. 
While as abroad meg bravely fought, 
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de did the Corthaginions irength declare; — 
h- way , and what their numbers were; 
Bom. By his deign 'your Brothers _ was wrought, 


* "When he apart from you with Nero fought. 
> Too well that Barb'rous States-Man Haus knew, 
Tf Gallaat 4/dr«bal ſhould joyn with you, 


The Romans cou'd no hope of ſafety have; 
No Power onFarth cou'd their loſt Empire fave: 
With wicked Policy he therefore try 'd 
= two-}{-conquering Armies to divide. 
How fatally did bis curit Plots ſucceed 2 * 
Wixn with your Brother 8ll his Troops did bleed. 

Han, GreatStates-MenKingsfhou'dwatci,while they mng_eo7; 
Leſt, whatthey: build, thoie underhand deſtroy, 5.1 © 
Nor has his ſeparating Chiefs been known 
Oaly on Land,” but on the Oceann-ſhown : % 
Where Fleets divided, by cloſe prattis'd Arts, - 
tHave melted Womens Eyes, and'Sgvidiers Hearrs. 


Bom, Now all the:Fiends thoſe Tray tors drag't to Hell, | 


Who for Revenge, or Gold/ rheir' Country (ell; | 

Han. H»w wou'd the Slaves tiave quak'd, had they: but ſeen 
The flights of -7rebid, or of Tn | 
Or dreadful Cannz ?.. :- ©: PE BOTER! 
Where the dive Siſters bie the Rotalr Looms; 
As if their hands were 'tyrd'withemring dooms. 

Bom. Where fourſcoure valiant Senators we kill'd, 
The blood of ſeyetity thowfeng Souldiers (pill'd, : 


And great Emilius 'demficour'ednqueſt fwcll'd,- - 
Han, Whea all witherimlor ſhughter edgetY Fig 
We urg'd our Horſes througtva fldddiof: Gort;' /7/ 7 i» 


Whilſt from the Battlemenrs of -Hewvec's high Wall ;ril 
Each God look'&: dawn! g6d-thook Wisww ful head,” £0 
Mournihg eeitevdo mibey'thoulandbiank! 
And then todk'tpy wWhbaewlbueg; 1 78 

Mah. That was wrimenyorthy! 
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Dol Coufal, who aty, alk of, 
Sleeptill highNgos, +0 coll] EE "a 
p And with rich Winedriokebe bars warm. I — 
=, Inſtead of fighting Scipio, let us haſte, I 
wy Set fire to Carthage,.. lay her giories waſte ; , X 
Melt all eheir hoarded Treaſures down,- and pour , A 
Into theit thirſty Throats the ſcalding Ore. 92 
Bom. Go on, great Sir ; their.truſty. Coffers burn ; ©. - 
Their Towring pride to deſolation turn, | 
Mah. How 1 thould\laugh, . to ſee their Ermioes ſinoke * - 
May Sulph'rous flames rheir gorged vitalschoke.  - | 
Han. Maherbal, ſtay ; though Carthage usd meill, 
Spite of my wrongs,. ſhe is my Cougtrey ſtill 
My Father, . the great Maſter of aur arms, _. 
Who, while he gave me life, heard loud alarms) 
wore me Rome's Foe, when in my ages bud, 
d, Wean'd me from Milk, and nurs'd me up in Blood, 6 
And taught me to be obſtinately good: 
Rome, the Worlds ntEmpreſs to invade, _ * : 


Till her Bright Fame ſhould ak into a ſhade, | 
And all her Golden Spires. in duſt were Jaid... 

Bom. Carthage, and Rome, which did bb loag divide 
The troubl'd W, ld, to prop their Height Pride, 
Will brook ci ror rap oppars mighty: w o_ 

The Gods to this or that muſt þ WW; 
Since ſuch Majeſtick payer wo. tl is gi 
19 Ae he eake wp. all > Sr Hewy's 
Mah. Beſides Bag ral harko Rome you bear. 
With Sci Rk es $ you to War, © 
| SINCE ; ner there, © 
Haven? Fr we dare to keep your Love in barids 2 
Beauty like hers, Swords, Hands, and Hearts comman\4s. 
Han. O, my ' Maberbat'thou weir always We: 
w See'ſt all my good, but aoxet © Ills art bliad*: | 


Had T by thy advice m 
Hot with their Joy 4 % & fr = a als 
Zut tis 


"To Rome, to; 
That hour, hat hal oe w 
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Har, Haſte to the Remi Camp, \Bomilcar 7 2WI 246 
Tz ke Scouts along, ' unſech'25 Spivies'pry, pe 1%). 
And legrn the bo ure of the Enemy + | 
Learn, if thy knowledge may '{6 happy be, 

Where Reſalinda moutris tor Libetty $- * 

Seek her as thou wowdft Wreichsfor Glories Teil, 

As after Conqueſt thow' woudftdſeek for Spoil," ©" 


The SCENE grawn, difſeovtrs a pleaſant Grotto, King | Muſk 
nilſa, Maſſina, and Menander ftring upov 8 Bank: yy; Ms. 
fick is beard. : : Sr 
K. Maſ. Sides Love, the brhtt? J-vo of a Crow, 'n 

That fires Ambition, and a orgs R 


That with ſweet h ay" our 1 yo 
And mitt of Tring > 
Since this groge | 


What wret 

Men. TI onee your & 
And ſtill you ralk'd throw 
In myſtick Empire'to be 
And your Cheeks 
Ev'n in your Nonage it 
And ſmiling wou'd your 
And talk'd, when en 


ow 
K. Maſf. CO 
Ma. Fo vagal 


K. Maſ. Joſt FPover. P? qe of 
Like glory, Boy, it licenſes co kill Mr bk wits Ie fi'55 
Areas eapwab Ir ely Il $. apvbs 1012.46 7 b&H 
Sg et We bc EG of bigh vl wi 1 gig 30H 
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Than lawful Mirth is lewdneſs in a Bride, 
© Or neatneſs ina Veſtal Virgin, Pride. | ' 
K. Maſ. Then beit ſo; yet I will out no more, 
Fl Since Love has wrack'd me on the long'd-for ſhore. 
Teh + No, but I had a Soul cou'd ſtorms outwear, 
, ' Durſt againſt Rocks, or over quick-ſands ſteer: 
For love, if Yexns had like Juno bid, 
1 durſt as much as &'re Alcides did : 
But I am loſt ; nothing, Maſſina, now ; 
With Love's cach blaſt, I like a bul-ruſh bow ; 
Am [I not alter'd much of late 
: " Maſf. Alas ! - 
You look like weather'd Flowers, or Mountain Grafs. 
K. Maſ. O Sophonisba, oh! 
Maſſ. Why ſighs my Lord ? 
Speak, for I will revenge you with my Sword. 
What cruel Vulture's this that tears your breaſt - 
Like feſter'd wounds, it takes away yourreſt, 
You will grow mad, I think you watch all night, 
And with your groansthe croaking Ravens fright. 
Whois it that theſe. killing griefs has wrought, Y 
That bends your brow and turns you into thought ? h 
K. Maſ. My ſorrows load, alas! thou canſt not Y 
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Maſſ. Think you my Soul is capable of fear - 
What is it, for your fake I cou'd not bear ? 
K, Maſ. Maſſina, thou art all that I wou'd have ; 
t There's nothing after thee, burta low Grave : 
Obdurate ſtubbora heart, ſtill wilt thou hold - 
Obſerve me, - Boy, when thou ſhalt ſee me cold, 
Grown by my death a longer line of Woe, - 
Pale as wrong'd Lovers Ghoſts, that figh below ; 
Then-learn to curſe the Author of my Fate, 
for” | Maſſ.-What horrid things are theſe, which you relate - 
| K. Maſ. Thee from thy Childhood I hayetrain'd with care, 
Ith' painful Diſcipline of tedious War : 
In Mountains bred thee, and on barren Sands, 
And led thee near the Sun, through high parch'd Land; 
 Show'd thee to chace wild Boars upon the Heath, - 
| And thy Infant hands the Trade of Death, 
"MW _,, Wheo I y Boccar al i'd,- 4 Lane 
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= Thou leap'ſtin after me. ; ra LL 
Maff. 1did, my+Lord, ( 
But you forgot the Whirl-pool in the Ford ; 
Where when I flruggl'd,. and my ſtrength grew ſlack, 
You daſh'd my Fate, and bore me on your back: 
So through the Zelleſpont Europa rode, 
Halt dead with fear, though mounted on a God. 
K. Maf. Bur, my Maſſa, there's on= danger mo rs 
More dreadful than. all thoſe we paſt before :. 
Vile Women, | 
Maſſ. Women, Sir, I oft have ſeen. 
Dancing with Timbrelis on the Flawry Green, 
Or l:ke {mall Clouds upon the Mountains brow z 
But never thought they Thunder bore till now. 
I know they are all black, have rowling Eyes, 
Thick Lips, flat Noſes, Breaſts of mighty 62e, | 
K. Ma/. Thou never yet in ſhining Courts haſt been, | 4 
Nor the fair part of Woman-kind- haſt ſeen, | 
Who cloſe in 4frick Palaces reſide, ' 
And from th'injurious Sun their Faces hide : 
To whom compar'd, theſe ſeem all hideous night ; 
But thoſe, like Cinthia's Silver Creſcent, bright. 
Mafſ. Is it aſin to be acquainted, Sir, 
With thoſe white Maids, that are ſo fine and fair > 
| K. Ma/. Shun'em Maſſina, as thou wou'dſt thy Fate ;: 
As thiogs which by Antipathy we hate. 
Not all the horrours of a bloody War, $4 = 
Not Lions, Tigers, ſuch hid fury bear: | 


Z Thoſe appear Monſters; but theſe ſeem all mild: 

=. None ever yet deſtroy'd, bus ſtill ſhe ſmil'd. h 

b. | They are all grief, when they appear all joy ; 
Like Lightning, while the glitter they deſtroy. 
Lye down ſweet Youth, A fair white Woman was. 
Of what thou ſeeſt me now, the cruel: Cauſe ; 
Though clear her form appear'd, without one ſtain, 
Bright as thoſe Bodies which o're darkoels reign, 
Her Soul-is blacker than the Skin of Moors ; | 

* For Fraud with Beauty does his lodging la, [1-1 

Maſſ. Then Beauties breaſt is like a bank of Flowers, 


That fairly hides a.foul and ugly Snake, = | 
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'K ay There's not one 4 = fair : ul Seas of Sin. 

Shou 'dſt thou be us'd, alas ! as I have been, 

"'Twou'd make thee Gray; hear not my ſtory told. 
Maſ. Will Women if they uſe me, make me old ? 
K. Maſ. I had a Miſtreſs once, 

For her I fought, and did her Cauſe maintain 

Againſt che World upon the liſted Plain : 

The Gods too know with what obliging ſmiles, 

And bluſhing joy, ſhe prais'd my mighty toils: 

And whento kiſs her. hand I bended low, 

She made it meet my Lips, and preſt 'em too. 

All this in Publick ; but from ſight remov'd, 

Fierce were our Joys, and with a looſe we lov'd. 
Menan, You may remember, Sir, that I was by, 

Call'd as a witneſs to the ſecret Tye , 

Thrice we invok'd the God of Marriage there, [ 
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| With rich Sabean ſcents perfum'd the air, 
And utter'd ſacred Vows, and binding Prayer. 
K. Maſ. When you were gone, 
And none but I left with that Charming Maid, 
What furious fires did my hot Nerves invade ? 
' With open arms upon my bliſs I ran, 
With pangs I graſp'd her, like a dying man: 
Like Light and Heat, incorporate we lay ; 
We bleſt the Night, and curſt the coming Day. 
Maſfſ. Now as I love bright arms, the Story's fine ! 
]. Tell it allnight, my Lord, the Stars will ſhine. | 
K. Maſ. Soon as the Birds did on the morning call, g 
Her brighter Eyes a ſhow'r of Tears let fall : 
Which in my panting boſom trickFd down, 
She preſt me cloſe, and cry'd, muſt you be gone? 
Then round my Neck her ſnowy arms did twine, 
' She figh'd ; but will you be for ever mine? © 
Will you be true > ——and then our lips did joyn: 
Maſ.. Kind, pretty heart. 
| K. Maſ. Her laſt words were, 
Hear me, ye Gods, may I be never bleſt, 
; If Maſiniſſa be not to this breaſt © 
4 The ſweeteſt, deareſt, everlaſting Gueſt. ; 
* FE Yet the, this fair, this ſoſt deluding ſhe, | 
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1e follow'd War 


| s alarms; 
Reſign'd her ſelf up to anothers arms. 
| ' Enter Lelius, and Varro. 
| Lel. At length he's found: rife Maſſiniſa, riſe ; | 
Shake off theſe Clouds that hang about your Eyes: 
Glosy's in view, and courts us with her call, 
New ſtorms of War like Hail around us fall. 

Var, Fury, that fat at home, 'on Maſlie Shields, 
Now heaves 'em up, and ranges through the Ficlds; 
With all her hundred Whips of Wire ſhe comes, 
And drives deſpairing Monarchs to their Tombs. 

Lel. Syphax-and Aſdrubal their Forces joyn, 

With arms the Mountains and the Vallies ſhine : 

Hz! what unwonted Charm your Soul enchains ? 
Is your high blood congeal'd within your Veins, 
That from the duſty Field: you thus retire, 

And ſeek cogl ſhades, when all the World's on Fire ? 

Yar. Kings caſt their Silks, and armour make their Robe; 
Inſtead of Lutes, ſhrill Trumpets charm the Globe; 
Yet you from this great Race of Honour run, 

Wave falling Palms, and courting Laurels ſhun : 
Why ſhou'd you Sophonisba's loſs bemoan, 
When Syphax, who enjoys her,. cries, Come on? 

K. Maſ. Ha! That the baſe Ufurper did but dare 
Meet me alone, without his crowds of War ! 

Lel. If you die here ſo ſilently, you'l fall” 

As if Fate knew not of your Funeral : 

And cens'ring Fame will fay, when you are gon, 
His Thread of Life was by a Woman ſpun. 

But, Yarro, wemiſtake; this is not he, 

This is fome Porer on Morality ; 

Some ſtudious Youth, who does the Heav'ns furvey, 


And in dnll Science fools his Life away. 


K., Maf. Awake! Where haſt thou been my drowſie Soul, 


» In Lethe ſeep'd, or freezing near the Pole? 1 


My Spirits ſhoot, and dart, and mount up higher, 
Like ſparks that featter from a kindling Fire: 

The Plots of Love inglorious are end dark, 
Blindly he aims, and Night is all his mark: RY. 


I feel her now my beaumb'd Limbs inſpire, | c 
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him through and through; I will: 
. To cure my honour, I my Love will kill ; | 
Kill her my ſelf, cut piece-meal allher Charms. 
War; how it ſounds / away, to arms; to arms : 
 Ler's go where the illuſtrious Scipzo calls; 
FIl be the firſt ſhall ſcale proud Carrbage Walls : 
Wing'd with our Glory, come my Friends, let's fly, 
To Conquer bravely, or as bravely die. 
Lel. Spoke like your ſelf; thus we our homage pay ; 
So look'd Achilles when Troy loſt the day. 
Yar. Fierce and Majeſtick as young Mars, you ſtand: 
Tis fit that look, this 4frick ſhould command. 
K. Maſ. As Lovers, big with expeQation, burn ; 
My Soul to batrel does all fiery turn : 
Swift as the Gods, in haſte out-ſtrips the Wind, 
And leaves the Courſers of the day behind. 
Yet ſtay ; methinks Iam uneaſie ſtill ; 
What real pleaſure can it be to kill > 
Lel. Frail Prince ! how wavering all his-aRions be, 
By Paſſions toſs'd in Loves tempeſtuous Sea : 
War fires the brave. | 
K. Maſ. Yet War contraQts a guilt ; | 
And the brave grieve when many Lives are ſpilt: 
Love like a.Monarch, merciful and young, 
Shedding no blood, effeminates the ſtrong ; 
But War does like a Tyrant vex us more, 
And breaks thofe Hearts, which Love did melt before, 
[ Exeunt. 
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ACT Il. SCENE I. 
Enter Scipio, X.Maffiniſſa, Maſſina,Menander,Lelius,a»d Vagzro.. 


Scip. "JT's Scouts of Fannibal, have they ſurvey'd 
The Camp 2 | 
Zel. Your will exaQly was obey'd. 
Scip, 1 hear, my gallant Friend, and grieve to hear, 
That you the Chains of Sophonisba' wear ; | 
Ia Glery's School you had the foremoſt Name, 
WA ; he : ” it L TiO 4 JOC " Pall > 
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© Sabelt 
read, 
Which told: the Stories of the mighty dead : 
'But by this a& of. ſoftneſs you will drown 
Thoſe Noble parts, and forfeit your Renown ; 
Truant to all the Honour that you had, 
Drunk with Love's Tears, with Smiles of Beauty Mad. 
K. Maf. I ſtrove, Sir, by yourgreat Atchievements taught, 
To drive this Beauty from my labr'ing thought ; 
But I as well to Heaven might carry Wars, 
And quench the influence of our croſler Stars : 
Like thoſe with fatal Fires ſhe gilds my way, 
And leads me on, that I may turther ſtray. 
Scip. Then I muſt angry grow, ſince you are fradl, 
And Corrofives apply, where Cordials fail ; 
To me prove civil; for your ſelf be wiſe; 
You have my Friendſhip, therefore | adviſe. 
K. Maſ. Mean you, my Lord, not Sophonisba love? 
Scip, As ſhe's the Foe of Rome, I diſapprove 
All Treaties with her : ſhake her off in time, 
Or againſt Honour you conimit a Crime. 
K. Maſ. And wou'd you have me live? 
Scip. When ſhe is dead: 
"Why ſhou'd you wiſh her life, that has betray 'd 
Both youand Rome 2? Syphax, whom I had wrought, 
Her cunning Tongue to ſide- with Carthage brought: 
By Heaven [I ſwear, if the my Captive be, 
T1 uſe her as the Romans Enemy. 
K. Maſ. You'd have me ſhake her off and live; I'de know 
Whether this Fleſh you wear you can forgo, 
And be the fame. Here through my boſom run 
Your Sword; and when the bloody deed is done, 
When your Steel ſmoaks with my Hearts reeking Gore, 
Bid me be well as c're I was before. 
Scip. You are reſolv'd it ſeems to croſs my will: 
Bat from a Friend I'll conſtrue nothingill. F 
 K, Maf. O then endure yet more, and let me ſpeak, 
Without ſome vent my lab'ring Heart 'will break : 
"Tis as a Friend your Life, your Life I ſpare, 
Not as you, 'more than King, Rome's Conlul a, 
The far-fam'd Scipio, and God of War. * 
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Can any Marr that's brave, 
His Miſtreſs injuries with patience hear ? 
Let any other in your cauſe appear, 
And juſtifte the words that you have ſaid; 
By the [Immortal Powers, Ile ſtrike him dead. 
| As the King moves forward, Lelius 
Le My Lord. lays bis band on f; Sword, 
Scip. Your gen'rous temper, Lelius, hold; 
He ſhall be hotter yet, to be more cold : 
My Virtue all theſtorms of Paſſion knows, 
Has try'd its Caltns, us wondrous Ebbs and Flows. 
Since a rcqueſt ſo ſmall you can deny, 
From greater proofs how wou'd your Friendſhip fly ? 
K. Maſ. Try me, my Lord, but any ether way, 
Heavens! with what readineſs would I obey ! 
While blood kind warmth does to theſe Limbs afford; 
4 While I can. ſhake a Spear or wield a Sword, 6 
You ſhail be ever Maſizifa's Lord: 
Go on and wander the wide Ocean o're, 
Go fail to ſome unhoſpitable Shore, 
Where dreadful Monſters guard the horrid Land ; 
Though down to Hell I fink, at your Command- C 
i throw my body on the untry'd Sand: 
Wor'd you have all the Carthagimians {lain, 
Or ſee their Cities leve'd with the Plain 2 - 
With Chearkut toil the buſineſs ſhall be done, 
W-;; Give me but Sophoniba for my Crown. 
Scip. To conquer Enemies abroad's no more 
Than every Tribune here has done before ; 
Search all che Army through, and find that one, 
Who if I bid, the force of Fire dares ſhun, 6 
Or will not from a Precipice leap down: 
At my Command Lelizs, would: you refuſe 
To dye? 
 Lel, My Fate for Empire I'd not loſe; 
At thy Command, Temples and Shrines ſhou'd blaze ;. 
I'd ſpoil their Gods, their Statues, Altars raze, 
And with my Fury make 'em dread thee more, 
I Than I fear them when all their Thunders roar. 
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&* + -Shou'd you your arms ts the worlds limits bear, 
= The mighty Alexander pierc'd as far: 
” Bur if ungovern'd Paſſion you can; bind, 
And quench th' ingtorious ardour of your mind, 

Your Fame ſhall with that haughty ViRtor's vie, 
x3 Which all the Eaſtern Beauties coud defie: 
' "FY - If Qill you are reſolv'd her Charms to truſt, 

| | The Wortd may truly term you raſh, unjuſt ; © 

And when you periſh, ſay, Hedy'd tor Luſt. . 

K. 4a. You tax me, Sir, with Crimes I do not kgow ; 
_— - But urge me not too far; for I may grow 
BY Beyond all limits, juſt revenge purſue, 
Wo: And, blinded by. my rage, let fly at you. 

Scip. Unhand bim-—by the Gods your worſt I dare, 4 
A ſingle Arm Rome's Conſul cannot. fear : 
I ſhine above thee like a Star fix'd higher, 
Whom though you cannot reach, you may admire. 

K. af. Like Meteors rather you falſe glory take, 
Whoſe ſhort-liv'd blaze, low Earthy Vapours make: 4 
Yer, ſince with fancied Fires you fall the Skie, 
Shall nor one Priace at your dread afpe die ? 

Scip. How have Ierr'd?2 Your Tryals atanend ; 
Heaven! That Þe're ſhould call this man my Friend ! 
How cou'd my Soul ſo greſly be o'reſeen > 
From all mankind wert.thou ſelected then 2 
O moſt uograte ! ill xemper'd barb'rous King, 
No good did ever from this Africk ſpring, In 
Did I for this each Roman Friendſhip ſhun, 
And to thoſe Savage arms for refuge run? 
When with the weight, cares of War oppreſt, 
Lean'd all my troubles on that ſullen Breaſt ; 
Took no Petition, granted no Command, 
But what was given by Maſſina's hand > 
What triumphs didI ever yetdelign, | 
2» _ Wherein your glory might not-equal ſhine ? 
' .  Yetfora Woman, andafalſe.one tog, -. Vo bl 
--.* Your Fame, your Faith and Friendſhip you farego. 
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Sf K. Maſ. Stay Conſul, ſtay my Friend, my noble Lord; - 
FA: Cou'd you then caſt meoff for one raſh word 2 
Forſake me ever? O you nev er loy 
Your Maſiniſſa, who cou'd be thus moy'd. 
Go if thou pleaſe, leave this ungrateful King, 
- This ſavage, barbrous, indigeſted thing, | 
What ere my paſſion did, ſhou'd pardon'd be, 
For I confeſs youare a God to me, 
Yet it had been more friendly and more kind, 
Not to have met the tempeſt of my Mind. 
Scip. But was it poſlible in this our ſtrife, 
That Maſiniſſa ſhould attempt my Life ? 
K. Mafſ. Pronounce my Death cut off theſe curſed Hands, 
Send me to Syphax, bound with ſhameful bands, 
That I may all the ſubteſt torments bear, 
And after death no more reproaches hear. 
Scip. By this return of Virtue, I am made 
1 For ever yours——Say do I now upbraid ? 
Are theſe reproaches 2 - 
K. Maſ. O ye Powers look down, 
And hear me ſwear by your Eternal Throne. 
Whatever this your likeneſs ſhall command, : 


Though S-phonisba from my trembling Hand, 
1 will obey ;:——or curſe me where I ſtand. 
Scip. As your firſt Trial, ſtrait to Cirta fly, 
And perjur'd Syphax at his Gates defie. 
I Our Troops mult conquer when led on by you; 
Chiefly his Wife endeavour to ſubdue : 
Whoſe ſubtile working Wit wrought all this care, 
And with her beauteous griefs renew'd the War. | 
K. Maf. This Youth, my Kinſman, as a pledge I leave ; 
My all, the darliog of my Soul receive, 
- As I in war ſhall falſe or faithful be, | 
So may juſt Heav'n do both to himand me; 
Maſſ. Ah 1 if Iam that darling of your Heart, 
How can you leave me thus forlorn behind 2 = 
- Take mealong, or I ſhall think'twas art - ' 
Tyat-made youſeem fo pitiful and kind. | 
- K. M1. Now all the Gods thy precious Life defend. 9 ©"; 
Something that's ICC O02 Lore yonend 


a2 
" 
I was 4 
—_ 
. IC. b 
, y 4 — 
. = «&F » 
SA Loren s ends 
[ * FP m_ Fe; be 
PR y 
- 


> SEN UTha <4 an vixen ORR +7” 


£ ae WY 3 \ | Pi (# p* pt V's & 5% BY wo , 363 Pap" ,*M 
PS >. G % % «a IF. Fy LE64.4+ <2 3p" IT -£ n TS . ”- _ « *& P P 
: YL 9 þ-) l Þ OY 
q _ \ .* F 


*% & * = gd 4 
' by +. " 
OI * 1 


' I gas not ud to. weep. 

Scip. Nor muſt not now. 
At your requeſt we will to Zama goz _. 
From hence to Bagrada our Forces draw, 
To try our ſtrength with deſprate HZanniba/, 
And keep that famous Conquerour in awe, 
That talk'd of giving Laws ith Capitcl. ; 

K. Maſ. My Blood boils in my veins, -and catches Fire ; 
Such words, ſuch courage would the Dead inſpire : 
Yes, we will fight, my Lord with Fawribal, 
To bloody 'count his boaſted Valour call. 

Scip, Like ſome vaſt ill-built Tower, ſo high he grows, 
His Marble front nods with each blaſt that blows. 

K, Mafſ. Our Arms like Thunder levell's at his Crown, 
Shall all at once, hurl'd by our ay. ruſh on, c 
And in a moment roll his Glories down. 


[Manet Maſlina /olus. 
Mafſ. Was ever Youth unfortunate as [? I 

But I will be reveng'd on him, and die, 

Perhaps to loſe me in the wars he fears, 

As if my Soul did not out-go my Years, 


Enter Rofalinda, 


Ref. T've ſcap'd with much ado the Tribunes Hands; 
But "tis the Conſul who muſt break my bands, 
And ſend me with a paſs-port back —— Who's there 2 | 
What are you? - q 
Maf. Frit inſtru me what you are, | 
And how you came to be thus Heayenly fair: 
What is it makes'yonr Cherks freſh and bright, 
The red'of Roſes, or the Lillies white > 
Ro. Were you ne're thus before? IF 
Mafſ. 1 never knew © 
Such Agues in my Blood, ad Fevers too. | 
Ref. Vil leave you, Sir. © 
Mafſ. You canhot f'Fou wou'd;. -. + 
You may ascaſily forgo Four blood: 
. Like that, Tilbluthing' creep) al 
And my'fick rhonghts with filer 
_ iv. What iftyoud tives 
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af. Alas ! Idonot knowy © oe 
Something there is which Nature will not ſhow: 
When e're you ſpeak, as at melodious ſtrains, 
There's ſomething purls and trickles through my Veins; 
Like Quick-filver it moves, ſo cold and faſt ; 
Then my Eyes twinkle as they'd look their laſt. 
Rof. It ſhews like love; but in its birth deſtroy 
A paſſion which ſcarce pity can enjoy. 
* Mafſ. Perhaps you think me born of commonRace; 
But royal Blood does my high Lineage grace: 
Ah ! do not then put out this harmleſs flame, 
Since from your Eyes the tingling torment came. 
Rof. In vain your Paſſion's ardour you alledge, 
The Forts impregnable, break up your Siege; 
No force, nor art can the leaſt Out-work win, 
There's one for you too mighty enter'd in: 
The haughtieſt, braveſt, foremoſt Man on Earth, 
( Who from the blood of Gods derives his Birth. 
; Maſſ. To his Immortal Kindred leave him then; 
You may be better plac'd with blood of men. 
Beſides, who knows but his Divinity, 
As Gods will ſometimes very forward be, >; 
May chance take pet as you in love engage, 
And Thunder you to pieces in his Rage ? 
Rof. Tis true, in War moſt dreadful he appears, 
All Cruel, Glorious ; dangers thick he wears : 
| Not-to amuſe you when you have nam'd all 
That's Great, and Loyely, think on Zanniba/. 
Maſſ. 1s't poſſible | 
In age can beauty ought that's lovely ſpy ? 
Can dreams of Glory waking Youth ſupply ? 
Roſ. Though his blood mov d like freezing Currents ws 


Were his Head whiterthan the A/pive Snow, 
My Youth his Age, into one Piece ſhould grow, 

. Maſ. All you haveſaid, I know, in jeſt was ſpoke; 
What ſhould you do with ſuch a ſapleſs Oak ? 
When a young pleaſant Vine ſo near you ſtands, 
And bows with all his Cluſters to your Hands. 

| Ref. Honour to Youth and beauty I prefers 
I'm tor the beſt and braveſt Man in War; 
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= © Andfincethe World knows none fo great as he; / + ' + 11 
> . Noneelſe ſhall Lord of my AſleGticabe: | 
| ' In ſhorter Joys let other Maids delight, 
Thoſe Tran(uory pleaſures of a Night ; : 
But 1 more laſting happineſs deſign: | 
In my llluſtrious Warriour's Heart to ſhine, og 
And have my Name on his bigh Tomb engrav'd, 
| This, this is ſhe who” ZZannibal enſlav'd. 
 M-:{. Though | nodawnof Comfort can deſcry, 
Yet in this hopeleſs Love I will engage, 
> And every thought of Royalty caſt by, 
Ehrough all the Werld attend you as your Page : 
For all my Pains I will not beg one kifs, 
That were to wrcng your mighty Man of War ; 
Give a kind look, and I will prize the Bliſs 
Above thoſe hopes wl.ich the Ambitious bear, 
Ryj. Since then you are relolv'd a while to wait, 
As your firſt task, thew me the Conſul ſtraight: | 
My Beauty like a Comet ſhall ariſc 
Fn 
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That Temperate Lord of Nations to ſurprize, 
El! thunder in his Ears, and Lighten in his Eyes, 


SCENE The Carthaginian Camp, 
Hann. bal is diſcover'd in his Tent; fitting at a Table with Lights. 


' Har. How great's the care, the toil and lingring pain, 
| That racks a General's Breaſt, and bret ks his brain! 
39 Argus a.bundred, Lights had I but one, 
_- : Yet all the Day '*tis buſie as the Sun ; i 6 
And all the Night *tis watchful as the Moon. 
When ſhall T ſleep from Noiſe and Buſineſs freed ? 
'Tis huſh'd, but Beauty Buſineſs does ſucceed: * 
Beauty which Jove cou'd draw from Heav'ns high Tower ; 
When Nymphs in Groves his Godhead ſtoop'd t'adore, 6 
So much he lov'd Delight, above almighty Power : 
In his deep blood the foft Contagion ran, 
Staining his Son, 'that vaſt Immortal Man,. 
TheGreat Alcides ; who a Diſtaff made - 
- Of that huge Club, which Nations'couldinvade ;-,. LG 
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.  Wov'd in his Miſtreſs Glaſs kind looks deviſe, 
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Leſs ning the Glories of his God-like Eyes, : 
And tun'd his mighty. voice to tender cries,: 
Since Gods themſelves, and Gad-like Men have lov'd, 
Why ſhould not 1 with Beauty's Charms be mov'd ? 
The bigheſt Power has Love's blind Mazes trod ; 
Then Hannibal love on, and imitate a God. 


Enter Bomilcar. 


Bomilcar here? ſo ſuddenly return'd ? 
You look as if your Journey you had mourn'd. 
Bom. My, Lord we were diſcover'd. 
Han. Ha! How then ? 
Was your loſt freedom given you agen ? 
Bem. The gen'rous Conſul knowing who we were, 
Commanded us to diſſipate our fear : 
Then to his Officers gave ſtri& command, 
To let us take a view of every. Band ;. 
But ſuch braye Men, and ſuch ſtrit-Diſcipline ! 
Han. You ſpeak, Bomilcar, as you knew not mine. - 
Bom. My Lord, your Pardon if I ſay, theſe Eyes 
Ne're yet beheld ſuch Gallant Enemies. 
When we had ſeen what might leſs Spirits damp, 
He generoully diſmiſs'd us from-the Camp.” - - 
Han. This Civil brav'ry has oblig'd me fo, ER 
I ſhall co Battel with half fury go ; | : 
Doubts enter here, which yet my breaſt ne're felt : 
Doubts beget fears, and fears my Courage melt: 
But of my Love, Couſin you nothing faid; 
Is ſhe alive > How I thatanſwer dread ! © 
Or is it poſlible ſhe can be dead ? 
Bom, .Though in the ſearch our utmoſt Wit eſlay'd, 
We nought cou'd hear of that 1)luſtrious Maid. | 
Han, Perhaps his Heart, for-temp'rance ſo renown'd: 
From her all-conquering Eyes might take a Wound, - 
And now .he keeps her cloſe: which ſhould he dare,, 
With Fire and Sword we'll carry on the War, | 
Yes, we will inſtantly our Bedizs join; _ 1 ? 
The World's at ſtake, let.it: be lis or min&,. | _;..- 4 
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Bowl Top the Sum whichthe Gods ſet; 7, 


A hundred nd Lives at onceare met, 
Thar on your, fide will all their Fortunes ber. 


Enter Maherbal. 


Mah. "0 forth, my Lord, haſte from your Tent, behold 
\ Sights that may chill the fiery, daunt the bold ; 
Shrill Trumpets Eccho through the arch of Heaven, \ 
Battels proclaim'd, and bloody ſignals giv'n : 
| Two Suns their gawdy Chariots Curtains furl, 
+ And at each other brandiſh'd Lightning bur], 
hb Red bolts ruſh flaming chrough'a bloody Sky, | 
b- Wounding the air, vaſt pointed fplinters fly, 6 
Immortal Spirits drop down, and ſeem to die ; 
A Hoſt of Heavenly Warriours bright and gay, 
Appointed ſtand, and ready for the fray : 
In Golden arms their ſhining Chiefs appear, 
Helmets and Shields of: Diamonds they wear, : 
And Spears with Stars of-value fer, they bear. 
Han, The end of all things ſure is drawing nigh. 
Mah. Through the void place ſwift Darts obliquely fly ; 
Black ſwarthy Demons hold a hollow Cloud, 
And with long Thunder-bolts they Drum aloud ; 
Their Trumpets all with'Sun-bears ate inlay'd, 
Where dreadful ſound by fiery breathrare made, 
Mountains are buried in the Womb of Earth, 
A Grave they find where firſt they had their 'birth, 
Our Houſhold Gods ſweat as they ſtand, and all 
Your Garlands from their Temples untouch'd fall. 
A Wolf but now, his Jaws all bloodied o're, 
And by his {ide a Savage foaming Boar, 
Your Out-guards fac'd, and ſlaughter there began; 
Nor ſtop'd they, but through all the army ran, 
Till fatiated with blood, the Monſters fled, 
Vaniſh'd.from fight, and in dark Foreſts hid. 
Han, Lead'to the place from whence we may oy; 
© - Theſe dreadful Prodigies thatfill the Sky. | 
Command our Prieſts —.. 
bs FR the PORE; the air 
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2 The SCENE drawn, diſcovers'n Heaven of Blood, two Suns, 

| Spirits,in Battel, Arrows ſhot to\and fro in the Air; Cries 'of 
L yielding Perſons, Gt. Cries of Carthage is fa#'n,Carthage, Tel 


Re-enter Hannibil, Maherbal, Botnilcar. | 


"Han, What mean the Gods by theſe phantaſtick forms ? ,, 
\ And unprovok'd, why do they raife fuch ſtorms? | 
Mah. When dreadful Prodigies like theſe appear, 
The ſure deſtrution of ſome State is near. 
Our General's mev'd, his angry looks dart fire, 
And noble rage does his griev'd Soul inſpire. 
Han.. Can this be true? anſwer ye Powers Divine; 
Shall in our Death the Roman Glory ſhine > © *' 
Has Fate our ruine fix'd ? Is it decreed. 
That Carthage fall, and Fannibal muſt bleed? 
Yet with unſhaken Souls our doom we'll wait, 
And periſh bravely, though unfortunate : 
Yes, ye malicious Powers, this Z7anyibal, 
Whom you untimely to deſtruion call, 6 
Still what he was, ſhall like a Souldier fall. 
Let Hanne ſhiver in the arms of Death ; 
But loud 'reports ſhall-wait our parting breath : 
We'll drown the talking Gods with our laſt cry, 
And Earth ſhall thunder back upon the Sky. 
| [ Extunt. 


BIR rn t————— — n_—_——_—_—_—__y 


ACT .JIIL SCENE I, 
A Roman Camp. 


Enter Scipio, Lelius, Attendants, Varro, Guard. ' 


 Seip, *? £ ſtrange that we no News from C772 hear ; 
-- No Souldiert thence 2? 
Lel.. None, Sir, does yet appear., _ Vi 
, ., Scip. 'Twere fit ſome Tribune with our Horſe ſhould go, 
_ >, And che latents of Maſaniſa know. . 
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_ '. Enter Roſalinda, 
+» Ref; Where ts the General By your Majeſty, 
_ \And auguſt Garb, you ſhould the Conſul be: 
If fach yow are, 1-charge you ſet. mie free. ; 

Scip. Your ſtrict Commands are told in ſuch a way, 
The Conſul-doubts whether he ſhould obey ; | 
Nor know [| Fair one, what, or whoſe your are, 
Wrongfully held, or Priſoner of War. 
 Roſ. By right or wrong, when Beauty pleads like mine, ' 
"Tis fit you ſtraight-my liberty enjoyn; 

'To keep me here againſt my will, is wrong, 
Since / to Hannibal the: Great belong : 
Dare you detain what's his ? 
 Scip. We all things dare, | 
But would not willingly offend the Fair ; 
None ſhall preſume your fre:dom to deny, 
If with the gift we may your friendſhip buy. 
Roſ. My triendſhip? No; to death | hate you all, 
All that bear arms againſt my /Zannibal ; 
A Man lo great, I, though a Roman born, 
Can for his fake, my Frignds,, my Country ſcorn ; 
Who drives the braveſt of-you from the Field, 
As1 in Cities make all Beguties yield. 
Rome! ſhe's not fit, though ſhe her head lay down, 
To be his Foot-ſtool, .whea he mounts a Throne. 
Scip. My yet-unſhaken Soul, wich Virtue bound, 
No force of War, or Love cou'd ever wound: 
' . But Mars and Cupid now at once appear, 
Aad ſtrike me with an Obje&@ fierce and fair. | 
How. her Eyes ſhine? what killing fires they dart ? 
And all within I feel the fatal ſmarr. 
Away with her, ſhe is a Sorcereſs, go. | 
Maſ. Stay, ſtay, my Lord, 'remember ſhe's your Foe ; 
Beſides I love her ; and if ſhe depart, © 
Or ſuffer-any wrong, twill break my- heart. 
By all thoſe noble Promiſes -you made, ... [#webs. 
When 4ſdrubal'in Spain before'you fled,” |} wy 
And T your Priſoner was, you lov'd methen 7 . 
' With Gold and Jewels fent me home again, '& Sh 
And hung abont my neck a Diam ain, =o; 
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Wirth me. - 
Maſſ. With you ? Diſpatch her, - Sir, away. 
A Rival ja my love | cannot bear; 
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Love-toyes,my Lord, below your greatneſs are, 


Thou! take you off the buſineſs of the War. 


cip. Though War uſurptheDay, Love claims the Nighty 


_— [b = 'll ery this am'rous new delight. 


u may try, but ne're can pleaſe like me; 


0 
You! 7 be te then reaming, Sir, of Viftory, 
Of ſtorming Forts, and di Treaches deep, 
And call for arms, and br p 
Roſ. The ſerious Trifles of your love adjourn. 
For know I view you both with equal ſcora. 
O mighty Zanxibs/ / thou all Divine, 
This loyal Heart ſhall never be but thine ; 
How little theſe compar'd to thee 2 how low ? 


our Miſtreſs's ſleep. 


Scip. Trophies as great, and Conqueſt we can ſhow, 


Noble as thoſe —_ on fam'd arms adorn, 
From as dire da y hath torn, 


Rof. 'Tis true _ prin Make atchiev'd in Spain, 


And - OG by ſurpriſe d 

For your late conqueſt poorly af copies 

+ qe} you ſet the oo Fire: 
Yet you will loudly talk of Rewan 

When all your Eagles Dove-like flew fo tame: 
But Hannibal with noiſe to War 
Makes the world ſtart at his uv deads ; 
He like ſome gl whoas he laves, 


EET Th th fl 
your ler fr 
Glide filene on, and oal Fe 
Scip. Take her, Tens his hwy Tea, 
Chas, to Death, or Baniſhment : 
y never ſec her more. 
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| She's 5 gone, ind now I am; heretofure; 
- My panting Heart with thirſt of Glory burns; 
| Fame flies before, -and a res, | 


_ Bevers and Bucklers, Swords 


ww Hite edi afh@#tss ior 44 A ao4At C _ — 
3 : _ wo 4 = & % « " on - ; WW, CER 4 ' WA. C C 
/ : l P . F . 


: & 7 "Db $4 Or.” = Pl : 
$9 SLJc . 


,” 


And all rhEwonted Obje&s fancy yields, '. Ay. 7 
Black Hills, and duſty Plains, ant bloody Fields 
; Exter Maherbal. 
What art thou? 'Tis the Canfal ſpeaks. 
Mah.” From Hannibal T come with you to treat; 
E're Fortune halt the frighted World defeat : | 
The Grace which for his Spies you did cortitnand, 
He thanks you for : Burt with his Sword in Hand; 
He who ne're yet a Parley wiſh'd with Rome, ._- 
Since War is to the dreadful upſhot come, $ 
Would hold Diſcourſe with you. of the Earth's doom, 
Scip. Tis granted ; where's the p ace? Ir 
_ Mab. On Zama's Plain, : 
Attended only with five hundred. Men ; "vv c WS. 
Soon as the morn's firſt blaſhes all appeyr. ex 2H 
Expett the terrour of your armies there. 5 (Exit. 
Scip. Wow'd it were done the great deaion wide ;- 
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Rome Crown'd, and in the Duſt great Carthage laid. 
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Treb. Laurels, and all be Fhophles Con eftyietd.'s | 
Colours and Standards, baughs:; with bl 10 Fields, | 
King Maſiniſſa does te $capie fend, 

His God-like Maſter, and his. Wardikedirveng. | 
Scip. Relate in peehnpanitG ihinemn. ; : -id g larV 
Treb. Soon as King Syphax head our dredd alarms, 

He fent ſome Troops of berſe = xy 

Which were by <qual pumbers/put 

Urg'd with deſpair, and Dcbiatwrmving Wiſe}: 
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Scip. Some nendiataf es "oak y © 
Which cou'd relettle Troops half overthrown. 
Treb. Where e're our General turn'd, death mark'd his look, 
And whom heey'd, with hiscald Arrow ftrook ; 
Like ſome vaſt flame he:made his glorious Ways 
And all about him deſolation lay. 
Syphax, whoſe name he made to Heav'n reſound, 
With cries of ecchoing Joys at laſt he tound, - 
Trembling, though with his Guards encompaſs d round; » 
Swift as revenge could dart, he on bim flew, : 


Whom from his Horſe with his hands force he drew, 
And pierc'd his:Heart in both the armies view : 
Which ſeen, with one conſent the Souldiers fled, 
As if all hopes were with their Monarch dead. .. 
Scip. Cirta ſhould aſter ſuch a loſs, in courſe, 
Surrender to the Victor's dreaded force. 
Treb, It did, Great Sir : To Maſiniſſa now 
. The graveſt Lords with willing homage how ; 
Where, as I did amongſt the foremoſt ride, 
Twas wiſh'd the Queen might prove rhe'Vietor's wi 
Scip. I racher with thou coud'lt nat T* onde boalk, 
And that the King were withthe Battel loſt. ,, ,. ; 
To Cirta, Lelius, inſtancly repair, wh, 
And make that ſubtile Queer our: Priſoner. , 
If Maſiniſſa ſhou'd oppole you, ſay, in 
'Tis my command, who {wore you to obey. LExqut _ 


Enter Hannibal, Maherbal, aud Bomilcar. 


Han, My Roſalinda free'd, and in my Tetit 
But wherefore was that Stranger with her fent > 
Thou haſt a Tempeſt rais'd within'my mind? ” - 
Speak, was this Youth ſo fair, and ſhe ſo kind”? / - 
Bom. Your ere MH $ Beauty Lf ap gy &. 
Bright as Noon-day ; tly clear : 
Phy who led ey ent Tha 1h nn 
As if that Pity har 
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Tbow'd, and went ; bur beiog curious grown, 
I ſloppda while, to mark that Fair Unkgown : 


When ſhe with languiſhiog intreaties 
Is this your love? Shall I not be 


faid, 
obey'd »/ 
Be. gone, be gone, if Hannibal ſhould come, 
And but ſuſpe&, Death were-your certain doom. 

Hax. Peace, Harbinger of Fate , with Ravens dwell, 

Thy tale at midnight to the dying tell : 
Oh! it has pierc'd'tne like a poiſon'd Dart, 
Which by degrees infets the Blood and Heart ; 
And now it higher mounts, divides my head, 
Where like a Plague its pointed Venoms ſpread, 
My brain ten thouſand various tortures turn; 
Now Agues chill-me, and now Fevers burn... 
Oh Rgſalinda ! Falſe ungrateful Maid, 
Am | for loſs of Glory thus repaid - 
But let's away, to my Pavilion lead ; 
That Raviſher of all my hopes ſhall bleed. { Bxennt.. 


Enter Roſalinda, and Maſlins. 


Roſ. Why will you ftay 2 If you did ever love, 
Let me conjure you, from this place remove. 
Mafſ. Permit me as your Meanial Servant ſtay, 
And near your Perſon ſigh my Life away : 
Is that fo much 2 a þ 
Rof. It cannot, muſt not be, 
That you ſhoyld idly ſpend your hours with me: 
You like the Golden Planet of the Day, 
Should as you riſe, all glorious ſet, all gay ; 
A generous Pity does my. Heart ſubdue, 
Which bids you now <cternally adieu. 
Maf. Say, your diſdain—Alas ! how can I part? 
Methinks 1 go as if I had no Heart : 
But fince you are refolv'd it muſt beſo, 
| Near to. ſome mr ing-brook I'll lay 
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Whoſe Waters, if the ſhallow flow, 
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Since > Helis betas he hall die; 


Romikar bind him, bind him inſtantly : 
Falſe Roſalinda /———— Bear vnfaay Gghe, 
And ſhade his Beauties with Eternal Night. 
Is ic for this at laſt we meet again? 
Wou'd thou hadit ſill the Coatul's Captive been; 
Roſ. Oh Hannibal! can you refiſt my Tears 2: 
What change is this your ſtormy temper. wears 2: 
He ſhall not die, Bomilcar, Afper, ſtay,. 
Tis Icommand you; dare you. dilabey 2 
Han. Be gone, he dies who liftets. to ber Pray'r ;; 
Pull off his Bracelets, let bim Shackles wear, 
With Fetrers fret his ſoft and ſupple Skin ; 
Too light a pennance for ſo foul a fin. [Maſlina is:taten away” 
Roſ. It Reſalinda yet has any, part [Hncelts« 
Left in. that cruel, yet renowned. Heart,. 
This Strangers freedom inftantly enjoyn, 
And.you ſhall ever be the Lord of mine. 
Han. How darſt thou plead for him, falſe as you are 2- 
Falſer, if poſſible, than thouart fair: 
Fa his behalf no. Taterceſſion make, 
His torments ſhall be doubled for thy fake.. 
Roſ. Henceforth wrong'd lanocence from Courts retreat; - 


' Thou beſt, but rare Companion. of the great : 


Since thus abus'd, ah viſit them .no-more,. 
But reſt-chy ſorrows-at ſome Shepherd's Door. 
Han. Oh guilt! canſt thou to Innocence appeal, . 
Who to this Y outh ſuch kindneſs. did reveal.- 
Ref. If pity kindneſs be, I.was moſt kind, 
Who all-my ſoftneſs to his griefs refign'd ; 
And what but Marble Hearts could ſee him mourn;. 
Vet ſo much ſweerneſs with fuch forrows ſcorn 2- 
Han. Pity like yours, that does ſo ſwiftly move, . 
Is the fore-rungetrof FW 
ft the Honour you » 
grea be, dic pr? any it leſs - 
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My Charms the cold arid temp'rate 
Whilſt Buautics Beams did fiercely on him play ; © 
The Froſt, which long had bound his Heart, did melt, 
And Love like Sundhine thaw'd his Tee away. = 

Han, Your looks methinks have quite another air; 
Nor doubt I but your beautythas been try'd, 

So faint Loves Colours in' your Face sppear, 
Like Silks-thar loſe their gloſs by being dy'd. 
- Roſ, That Scipio, nor this Prince, whom cruel you 
Have bound, cou'd nothing on my heart prevail, 
Is as Heav'ns high Decree moſt juſtly true ; 
And Iam innocent, as thou art frail. 
Han. Alas / *twas innocence to ſay, be gone, 
If Z7annibal ſhou'd but fuſpe&, you're dead. 

Roſ. Compallion, for a Love could not own, _ 
Urg'd me to ſpeak : what you have heard, was ſaid ; 
Therefore releaſe him inſtantly from Bands, 

And yield him fafe into the Conſul's hands, 

*" Without delays or murmuring free him ſtrait ; 

7; Or may your Lawrels never more be green, 

—- Nor may your arms in War be fortunate, 

Nor Roſalinda but with frowns be'ſeen. Ws ” 

Han. Stay, Madam———Haſte, the Captive Prince unbiad 
My Heart to others rough, the Souldiers crime, 

As Rocks to Seas, or ſtubborn Oaks to Wind, 

Shall bow to you; {as thoſe muſt yield to time : 

Forgive my temper, hardined with the Stee], 

__ In which I ſtood almoſt Immortal Man, 

= -.. Till Love let fall a blow, that made me reel, 

- And pointed beauty through my armour ran; 

Can you forgive the rudenefs of my mind ? 

Roſ. Forgo you Jealouſie, and T1] be king. 


' Enter Malina wnbound. 


Zlan. May a raſh Man, wrong'd Pridee;y' 

Maſſ. No, Sir, my Pardon you ſhll"ne 
For know I hate thee-on a:double feore. = 
Much for thy Loye, more for Tyrantiicic- 
Princes who have-like me diſhonour been, 


+) 


Fall, tie, dif tch, to Fortune! s malice bow, 
Thy Royal ncle would not 'own thee now. 
Life proffer'd'with the World, I wou'd not take ; 
Yet I could live'for Roſalinda's fake : 
Speak Zawnibal, wilt thou thy ſhare reſign > 
Ref. He may; but I'can never part with mine. 
Maſſ. How, never? 
Rof. Never. | 
Maſſ. O unkind hard Heart / 
Love when he ſhot me, ſure miſtook his Dart, 
Or chang'd with death, whoſe quick deſtroying Shaft 
Thus drinks my blood, thus with a full deep draught, 
[Srab, himſelf. 
Ref. Hold, cruel Prince ; the Dagger from him wreſt. 
Han, Too late, alas 11 drew it from his breaſt. 
Rof. What have you done? 
Maſſ. Only my body drain'd 
Of that ſick blood, which Z7ax»iba! had ſtain'd : 
' What leſs than Deach could I to honour give 2 
And love negletted, . charg'd me not to live. 
Now you may take = take him to you all, 
This cruel, haughty, y Hannibal. 
Hay, The busnels pr = Life's. a ſenſeleſs thing ;; 
Why burns th' ambitious Man to be a King 2 
Or to what purpoſe does the Warrior call 
For arms > Or Gown-men, buſtle in the Hall > * 
Sport for the Gods, they whirl-us here and there, 
G Boysblow watry bubbley. in the air.. © | 
y help! _ 
M-fſ. Ah let me err T by we: | 


If Foes may ales p of Fx ee] 
ng - a. MN 


Your Roſalinda. lej2*, Al 
n ET Lg 
T17 DES my Soul diſm 
ly tread; 


To Golden beds; embrace 
Within my dark ond d dos 
Flaw, Crou1s © 

His body.to tf 

Hears'd in a Mqugt 

And lonkfof dh 


BY 
»* 3. 


44 
. 4 
T ! Page > ILAÞ wa * 2 R 
, ay, TT » L : 
-/ - b | 


; l : . "+ 1H #* a 
Z . : . g * £ _ . - : - - 
$464 IOGS : A + lar okhs 
» ws kph. g 


= BE. 
= * > ws bg 
7 "$4 45) > 


+ "*"" A arnal Pits; * odd ras cher acer | 
pan rates yr geen we apy, T ranlports fade, 
-  Loveſick'ns, with t my..T 
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[ Exit. 


And Stars their Fiery Courſes never run, 
Bur all the buſineſs of the World is done, 
Han, Oh that my Heart her future State cou'd fiad ; 
E Know to what good or ill this Life's deſign'd. 
= Prudence 8gainit ſuch knowledge may adviſe : 
I But who of all mankind was' always Wiſe? 
For the great ſecret to the God's I'll go; 
And if they fail me, fathom for't below, 
Though hid by Fate under a thouſand Rocks, 
And drag it up by the dark jetty locks. 
- Let it gaſtly as a Gorgon come, 
Stiff with the view, I will ourgaze my doom. 


The SCENE the City of Cirts. 


Enter King Maſliniſſa, and Menander. | 
> | 0 Trempets Fee a hefty March, 
K, Maſ. Was ever Vitory fo ny won? 
own, 


| We ſcarce had leifure to demand the 
Their Gates they eqyned with ſuch haſte and fear, 


As if our OOTY Enchanted were, - | 
; I Cen Far. eonmns, 1 of your Throne, 
Is to revenging Furies 
wil belles low Valleys grovgtie wit. = weed, 


”_—_ our bleed. - 
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Like heat which tified inſome cloſer ſpace 
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If any air gets in, fires all the place. 

K. Maſ. Darſt thou ſuſpeQ 2 I ſay,” it cannor be: 4 
Has air, or its wing'd Rangers, liberty ? | © | 
Looſe, like the wind; as the wide Oceaa free; | 
My enlarg'd Soul rolls "wantonly along, op - 3 
Can hear unmov'd the warbling Syrex's Song ; | | 
_— her Eyes, her falſhood ['ll upbraid, 

or thoſe rude wrongs ſhe on my Virtue laid.. -. 

Man. Your Majeſty beſt knows:;what's fic co chuſe ; 
Ihumbly offer'd what you may refuſe. 

K. Maſ. Perhaps my preſent rage I may not keep; 
For ſhe has words would make the Cruel weep; 
And Charms as powerful as Circes wiles ; 

' As raviſh'd Virgins ſighs, or [ofants ſmiles. 
But | more blind with Rage than ſhe wich Tears, 
Maugre the cunning which her ſorrow wears, $ 
Her hopes will laugh at, aod deſpiſe her fears. . 


The SCENE The Palace. 
Enter Sophonisba, Rezambe and Merna. 


Soph. Rome and the World, againſt my Life combine ; 
Methinks I'm ſtill a Queen whilſt this is mine. | 
Though Mafinifa has the: King d'rethrown, 
And his Victorious Troops polleſs-the Town ; 
Yer Sophonisba is, and ſhall befree, 
Spight of the frighted Senators Decree. 
They bluſh to ſee this Lite {o glorious ſhine; | F | 
And fear their Eagles Eyes ſhould dazPd be with mine. J 
Merna, if 1 have bs, jo jrom thee deſerv'd, © KF | 
Be grateful thus, and thou haſt nobly ſerv'd. 

Mer, Not forthe World. = 


Soph, _Rezambe,. tho 
Strike* and the Car 
How will the Ji 
Extol thy Virtue, ; 
Who durſt the * 
And free thy Ca 
A deed that will ( 
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Rez. Rather than I would live to te thoſe Hands, 
Which Kings have kifs'd, fetter'd with Romav Bands ; - 
That Body like a Pageamt wrerelt adorn'd, 
Gracing the ViQtor's wtieels your greatneſs feorn'd : 
Rather. chan this endure, by all that's good, 
I'd bathe this dagger in your Life's warm Flood, 
Till the Haft reck'd with ran uct {um blood, 
Soph. O thou moſt noblt Martial worthy Maid, 
If by thy Eyes my Soul conld be [urvey'd, 
Thou wouldſt believe what cannot beexpreſt, 
How dear thou art to SephonisBa's breaſt. 
Thy voice, like fad, but pleaſing Muſick flew ; 
Like dying Swans, 'twas {weet and fatal roo. 
Now itrike, and bravely a@ thy Trapgick part: 
Juſt here, ſtrike through and through this wretched Heart. 
* , Rez. Death's our laſt remedy, as *tis the wort : 
'Tis fic you-rry the Victor's mercy firſt. ; 
Prince Maſiniſſa .lov'd you once ; who knows 
Bur the ſame paſſion in his boſom glows? 
Blow it into a Flame ; try all your Charms - 
Love laughs at brandiſh'd Swords, and glittering arms. 
M:r. Never was Manlike Maffiniſſa kind ; 
By nature mild, and amorouſly. inclin'9, 
- Not vanquiſh'd Syphax dying fell fo low, 
As this charm'd P:ince witl ro your brauty bow. 
> Rez, Imputed Frexchery you ought to clear ; 
Let Guilt ſhrink back, and Innocence appear 3 
Pl! hide the Ponyard in my robe ; if he 
Dooms you a Slave, this gives you liberty. | 
Soph, When breach of Faith joyn'd Hearts does diſ-ingage, 
The calmeſt Tempertoras to wildeſt Rape : . 
He thinks me falſe, though i have been moſt true ; 
And thinking ſo, any" _ his +5 =Y | 
Rez, His Trumpets Clangors 'ma Palace ric 
Here wait arts. and ehis'Viat mic oy Ki "mp 
_ _ King Maddaith, Ne Fr" der, ' 1 
> Mal. Madam, Kknamgto*tell you thin * 
No mores Queen, burPeiſdner 6f Wit.” 
©, _  - Fhe King, whoſe los inp eFoa grie1 
=... Lev v'd | | 
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" For Judgment: is to Hedv'ns RES 
And I now come to claim my voip 
You ip the War have been unfortunate; 
Not but your Cauſe deferv'd a better fate. 

Seph. Of Empire's Jo oys to you 2 Gift 1 make, 

More willingly than I did ever take, 
Freely asever Syphax made it mine, 
To Maſiniſſa | my Crown reſign. 

K. Maſ. Not as your gift ; Crowns I ſhould then deſpiſe 
But as my rightby Birth and Valout's Prize, 

My Father Ga/a's Diadem Tl bear, | 
And all the Royalties of C:rta wear. 

Soph. Theſe Springs of grief unkindneſs now Nlupplies, 

K. Maſſ. Syphax deſerv'd that Tribute from your Eyes. 

Soph. There isa Cauſe more worthy of theſe Tears. 

K. Maſ. More worthy 2 what, than Syphax 2 for your ſake, 
Did he not Fame and Empire Vidtims make, 
Giviog Love over-meaſure ; when at laſt, 

He threw his Life up for you as a Caſt 2 

Soph. If what I ſpeak might kindly be receiv'd 
But miſery can never be believ'd. 

K. Maſ. Not you believ'd! O Gods, is it clear day ? 
So manifeſt are all things that you ay. 

Not you believ'd ! what hardned Infidel 
Shall dare to doubt the Oracles you tell ? 

Soph. I will, when forrow ſhallpermit me, ſpeak ; 
But ſure my Heart muſt with unkindneſs break. 

K, Maſſ. Tis poſſible; yet, Madam, ere I go, 
Expreſs yonr will, for I have much to do: 

My Mean I have not plac'd ; my Father's Throne 
- We have not filfd; FE muſt, 1muſt be gone. 
Menander, do we Triumph ? 
Men, Bravely, Sir ; 
All like your. ſelf, and more than Conquerour 
Rez. Merna, were loſt : with what 2 —_ ſcorn 
He turns away, and finiles to ſte her mourn, 
| Soph. a you not Maſſnifa call'd > 
- Maſ. lem, 
oph. Have you not Cr gion rba's name > 
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Be. K. Maſ. 'Oh Heavens! ST SOUPS ID. 

Soph. Whom:-waſting cares did all the day devour, 
Who watch'd all Night, counting each tedious hour : 
And never found that there were joys in Power: - 

K. Myſ. Ha! Sopbonisha /. yes | knew her well, . 
That Angel tair, and lov'd her ere ſhe fell. - 
Oh, Sophonisba,. hadſt thou but a mind 
Half beauteous as the caſe where 'ris ioſbrin'd, 
Thou wert ;———but the is dangerous to name: 
My Realon's ſnacch'd by. my tempeſtuous Flame. 
M-nander help ; | 
Or | ſhall fink in the abyſs of thought, 

\ My Vows, my Friendſhip, Glury, all forgot : 
AS when we launch into the Sea, the Land 
Goes backward,wi:h the Trees,and a!l the neighbouring ſtrand. 

» Hu, Be gone, my Lord, you're ruin'd it you ttay. 

K. Moſ. What, from the vanquith'd ſhall we runaway ? 

Mern. Still there's ſons hopes, ſince at her came he ſhook, 
And now he eyes her with a kindling look. 

Rez.. With that laſt Glance methought Love ſhothim there. 

K.-Maſ. Yes, Madam, this is Maſiniſſa. here ; 
tam (wo thy Confuſjon be it known) 

A witking Grave, with forrows overgrown, 
With rooted cares, and every bancful Weed, 
That nightly watchings and pale tronbles breed: 
Once I was: free from -theſe, and flouriſh'd fair, 
Like- 2 tall Free I bloſlonrd jn the air,. 
My chearful. Friends like Birds about. me ſung; 
Free from the Charms of thy _—_ —_ | © / 
| And ripening-hopes blooming around ame hung; 4 
Till on he Murd'refs, gdidſt lk Lahening fall, 
And blaſted Bloſſoms, Branches, Root, ; and all. 
Soph. O, Maſiniſſa, hear I this from thee 2- 
K. Ma/, 'Tis-equally a truth. from him1or me,. 
Or any -here——-why, Madam, notfrom'me ITN Wk 
But ikmy preſencethould:; n-trouble!provrey, 1: 2: 
t wilt for ever from your'fight remove. 2: [+ + 6? 
.. _ - Soph, Stay, Maſiniſſa, ſtay, my Lite, my Soul;.' _. 
' - Mhy do noneiſiuazuinh lac Hrvogy agree mY 
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Hanhibal's 0verthrow. "0 
Who through: blind tracks finds out a Womans Heart ? = 
' Loe here's a bar, a ſtop to all his art, ' 
Who wou'd not ſwear that ſuch a.Love was true ? 
Seph. Do I not love-you ? by the Gods I do. 
K. Maſ. Oh thou diſſembler! once this wou'd have done; ; 
But all thy praQtis'd wiles at laſt are known. | 
Juſt ſo ſhe talk'd, and fo ſhe wept before, 
And with that beauteous honeſt look ſhe ſwore : 
Gods / if I (tay, I ſhall believe again ; 
Farewell thou greateſt pleaſure, greateſt pain. 
Soph. By all our loves, this cannot muſt not be ; 
Thoſe cruel words cou'd not be meant to me. 
To me, who love you with a heart entire, 
A Flame more laſtiog than the Veſtal's fire, c 
To me, who am indeed all one. defire. 
Ah Prince, thy Love is all my Light and Health, 
The Treaſure I would hoard, my only Wealth : 
Take not that from me. 
K. Maſ. 'Tis but vain delay. 
Soph. Unkindly urg'd; why do you turn away ; [Fneels. 
You ſhall not go, 'till you have leſt me dead; 
My tears 'till now were never vainly ſhed, 
O hear my ſighs, my Vows, ye Powers above, 
If any Power like me could ever love. 
Let looſe your Fires, and thaw this frozen Heart ; 
And thou, dread God of Love, try every Dart. 
You thannot ſtir. 
K. Moſ. Whar means this riſing Flood? [Weeps. 
Soph. Nature will ſtart at ſuch ingratitude : 
Revenge on after ages this diſgrace, 
And: oaly Monſters make of Humane Race ; 
Inhumane thov. 
K. Maf, She ſhall not ; yet ſhe ſhall ; 
She graſps my Heart, and cries, ſhe'll have it all. 
Tis ſo, her Eyes reſiftleſs Magick bear;. 
Angels I ſce, and Gods we dancing there:.. 


Riſe, Madam, riſe z.gach figh, cach foftning 

Lulls my loud orgs; Im Ym oh hoiegghan: 

| Mev. His Sighs fon im wo vagal, 
Uy a if tus Soul Fi babes ad. 


_ "What was my hk, alas! What have I done? 
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Soph, Cod you by thus? on youtpoer Miderb frown 5 * 
K. Moſ. Nothing; why,-nothing/; only this thou art, 

My Life, my Soul, my Spirits, Blood, and Heart. 

Whoſe Hands leaſt thrilliog touch does. pleaſe above 

The very att of any other Love. 

Gods, . how the Charms! none ſure was ere like thee: 

Nor wild as I; Storms borrow rage of me. 

'But thou art ſoft, and ſweet, and flent all, 

As births of Roſes, or as bloſſoms fall. 
Soph. This Roſe that ſticks ſo near your Heart will fade, 

When planted by your hand in Deaths cold ſhade. ; 
K. Maſ, By mine; Not Savages would harm thy breaſt ; 

On whoſe refreſhing Pillows Fove might reſt, '< 


_ And with immortal ſweets be ever bleſt. 


'So fair, *tis well thou art not faithful too ; 
I cou'd not bear my blifs, if thou wert true. 
. Soph. Think me not falſe, though I did Syphax wed, 
Who ever was a ſtranger to my Bed. 
Fered by my Father's poſitive Command, 
I muſt confeſs I ſuffer'd him my hand : - 
Heaven curſe me if I-ever granted more ; 
Cou'd I be his, having been yours before? 
K. Maſ. Why do you ſtop? ſtill as a ſtatue low 
I ſtand, nor ſhall the wind preſume to blow. 
Speak, and it ſhall be Night; nos one thall dare 
'To ſigh, though-on the Rack he tortur'd were, & 
Nor tor his Soul whiſper a dying Prayer. 
_ Make your Love long, and let it burn leſs faſt: 
ſudden Raptures are too hor to laſt, 
"= Maf. Right, Madam ; long if we fuch Joys houddfoch, 
T he furious Tranſports of delig t would kill. 
Menander to the Temple lead away, 
By my clear Fame this is our Marvi 
Soph. Your Fame;does far above 
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K. Maſ. Since Scipio is your mortal Enemy, . 
It muſt be ſo upon neceſſity.. | 
Who yet will not moleſt you being mine. _ 

Soph. Then to the Gods let me my breath reſign. 

- \K. Meſ. Can you conſent, rather than be my Wife, 
To hazard Honour, Liberty, and Life 2 

Soph. But, Sir  — 

K. Maſ. But, Madam, ſay what you can fay, | 
Yau ought not, muſt not, and | cannot ftay,. t 
One minute more caſts both our lives away. 

Soph. Know, mighty Prince, I was, and.am the fame; p' 
And though the World this at may juſtly blame, 4 
I will be yours, and -in that way you name, 

But firſt, by all the Gods and Glory, ſwear, 
Rather than yield me up Rome's Priſoner, 
That you ſome fatal token will preſent, 

To free me from inglorious puniſhment. 

K. Maſ. 1 ſwear by Heaven, by Glory, and by Arms, 
By ſomething more, by your own Conquering Charms, 
You ſhall be ever from the Romans free ; | 
Or I by Death will give you liberty. 

Soph. Now lead me where you pleaſe, 

K. Maſ. A taſte of bliſs. 

The God of- Marriage ſeal our vows with this; { Xifſes ber.. 
Netar, and flames, the ſweets of #7ib/a grow, 

About her Lips ambroſial-Odoursiflow, 

Let melancholly Monarchs Counſel take, 

Wed by advice, and ſulten Nuptials make ; 

But I prefer what thus my Arms infold, 
To all the wealth that Earth or Seas can hold, p 
To Rocks of Diamonds, - -- —_— Gold. -/ 
Spight of proud Reme, and all aughty Meen; 

She was my Miſtreſs, . and ſhall be my Queen. 
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ACT IV. SCENE l. 
Belloos's Temple. 


An Altar is Gowns with a Souldrer ' bing upon it, arm'd all but hu 
Head : Aglave, Cumana, fanding each upon a Tripos, with 
Daggers in their Right- hands, and Cenſers in their leyt. 


Agla. 're we our ſolemn Rites begin, 
The Sacred Cavern purge from Sin : 

Abouc the dreadful AJtar go; | 

About it Tncantations blow. 

” Cum, The dire Oblatien thus: we drain, 

And with his Blood our Temples ſt&in : 

— The Screech-Owl warns us with her Note, 

Strike your Dagger in his Throat : 

Gaſh him deep, and ſuck his Blood ; 

Prepa'e his frighted Ghoſt a ſhrowd. k 
Aga. Riſe, ye Sulph'rous Flames, ariſe ; 

Conſume the baleful Sacrifice: 

That of his aſhes we may take, 

And clotted Cinders with 'em rake, 6 

And Viands for Be/onz make. 
Cum, Our Goddeſs ſmil'd ; "ris done, 'tis done ; 

The Romaxs have the Battel won * 

From yonder Battlement-of Neaven, 

I ſaw the Carthaginians driven. 

They fly, they fly : The Conlul there | 

ute wh em through long tracks of air: 

| He pyts their General to rout ; |» (— 

And'Qrives 'em like a ſtorm about. | ; 
Agla. Our Goddeſs ſhall have Death enough ;_ 

Her Shrine with fat'of thouſands ſtuff: 

With gozry Heads her Altar fill : 

And Tuns of Blood upon 'em fpill 


Enter Hannibal, Maherbal, Bomilcar. 


$3, But loe, - who comes ? what, hat are theſe, 
That pry into our Myſore 7 = 
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Hannibal's Overthrow. 37” 

Speak, ſpeak, Ag/ave; Til be gone,” 71 

Their buſineſs know, I'll come anon : | 6 

The fic of Prophecy's come on. 

Our Goddefs does the Tunnel wind, 

And facred horrours ſwell my mind.:.. +. - [ Exit, 
Agla. What are you? and what is it you would know 2 
Hin. Men call me Hannibal, Rome's dreadful Foe: 

Who after many Battels loſt and won, 

Reſolve to periſh, or my Conqueſt Crown. , 

Oae Day the World's great Empire muſt decide; 

But, what the Gods, and that great Day provide, 

We wiſh tro know, who dare the worſt abide. 

Ag/a. Cumana to the ſacred Tunnel cleaves, 

Her Breaſt enlarg'd, the Goddeſs now receives, 

And now ſhe rages like a Bacchayal, | 

With fury's ated, rends the holy Veil : 

Full of the Deity, about ſhe roams, 

Scares, gapes, and on the hallowed Curtain foams: 

Cuts her hor Fleſh, grovels upon the ground, 

Sings, Dances, kicks the Golden Tripods round. 


Enter Cumana ſcratching her Face, ſtabbing a Dageer inte her 
Arms : Spirits following her. | 


Sings. 
Beneath the Poplar's ſhadw lay me ; 
NÞ raging Fires will there diſmay me : 
Near ſome Silver current lying, 
Under ſleepy Poppies dying, 
IT fwell and am bigger than Typhon e're was ; 
With a ſtrong Band of Braſs, O bind me about : 
Leſt my Body ſhould burſt, for the ſecret to paſs, 
And a went being given, the fury got out. 
I cannot, I will not be vext any longer ; | 
While I rage, I grow weak, and the: Goddeſs grows ſtronger. 


| She ſpeaks, 
If Hannibal to Zama tend; b:- 
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Thou with $, old pts 6x) {77 
Shalt pat the Conſul to a ſand. 


Sings. 26mg 

Hark, hark, the Drams raitle, 

Dub a dub to the Battle: 

Tararara, Tararara'the Trumpets too rattle. 

Now, now they come on, and pell mel. they mingle. 

What ruſling and buſling ; | 

And ſplinters of Lances with broken \Arms' jingle, ' 

Gold Trappings, bright Bevers, Swords, Bucklers and Fitbed44 2 
The ſtout \Man flies on, and the faint-hrarted ftargers. 


See, the Saddle; -Girts burſt, 
And the General's unhorſs ;. 
But he raflies agen, 

And brings up his Men, _., 
Spight of , Fexture, and Fate, 
And the Gods thak appeſe.;\ 1 
He hacks, wud he hews, + .. 
Through the Hearts of his Foes. 


Ceaſe, Goddeſs, 0 &,.ANy. Fervantto torment; ; 

My Lungs are with Cheri fury tpent. 

The ſtruggling Fates within my boſom turn, 

And Heavenly Fires my trembling Heart-ſtr;ngs bura. 

When will thy Godhead let me reſt,.. 

Too mighty for a mortal breaſt } 
Agla. Cumana, to a period _ wo | 

You ſhall have RED. you ove MY * =: D 

And ſweet anno Ne bers taſte, ; SM g 217. 

Upon the borders 9 _— 
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CD,” ax: Srvbihian:bang, 

Fenom # d General rules ghar the Sand. 

. Gods, how he ſwells! how*bloatetis his look! 

Death from the pummel of his S 


Has. Shall Romans fall by. cog / 


And Carthage fink what m 
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A fooliſh i Hes itmchat this lahpco a, &: Mie 
Or a white Witch, without the aid gf Hell. 


More I muſt know ; ſpeak Ro/alinda's doom: 


* Let all. the loſſes of a Battel come, | 


May Scipio in the duſt our Glory fajly\ 1 | odd 
We'll bear the:frowns of ;Mars, if pk {mile. 
Agla. Too curious Mottal, ſeek not what once ts 
May ſnatch your. ſleep, arid make. you 'qver groan. 
Your fate crowds back, and; would-ngt;come. ig view; 
Do not tod'far the umwilling ; .Gods purſue;. Mot aa 
Like one, who raſhly-dares give Ipirits SL on 252 1 
They fly a while ro ſome dark ruin'd place, . 
Through Caverns run, through es hne dodge bim EY 
Or dance before' him aver Fairy ground; ,,, \ h 
Till urg'd too far,-al Face/all pale-and fag TY 
Turns:quick upon him, and the Feol\runs mad., 
Bom Let's go, my Lord ; 1 am,nox us'd to fear, - 
And yer methinks I dread to tarry' here. =y 
M.h: Heaps of the ſlain often. have beheld;, . 
And with my Batte|-ax have hundreds fell” dz. 3 
Yet here I'm ſhaken th' objects too; funelt; ;... 1... -, .. ; 
I'd rather ſee 4:Javelin-ar: my ibreaſt.. | ad 
Han. Aglaue,iby your Gaddeſs; Arms I ſwear, | 
Werwifl.notfroothe cdacred Cavern Ntir,, | \.., , odd 
TV you have clear d-my: doubts ;: rhgughieyery, Star | of 
your dredd. oel ſtare, fromi his Baming ſphige;; , 


Though from her Orb, .;qloſe mantled in a Cloud, 


The Moon flide:-dawn: to,wander in this Wood; J 
Though .with»<your, Charms, the:Jun diſſalye ig. blood: | 
Fathom the depthsaf defliny below,” 135 yin 1 oils 95 1 


And all»lit terroues:;of your 'Magiek fr mid ww, 
Ag/a. Beneath, tho burehen'd branghes ſtand, 


Safe trong«the Spirit | ts ; 5 

Ariſe, appeanithguiwhom his love... wtd di. 

Er rt NN II ) 264 ni b guik 
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Facing hy fare, with my Sword drawn Fil Aland; . 
Back'd with my Conquering old /talian Band, 
With the ſame haughty fierceneſs ruſhing on, 
Which the Saguntins City thunder'd down : 
Like 7roy's young Hero; 
Who, while the World about him did admire, 
His Father bore through Night, Death, Blood and Fire, 
Spite of oppoſing Hell, and War's worſt harms ; 
So will Tbear my Love upon my arms. 
Bim.. To Horſe, 'my. Lord ; and leave this curſed _ £ 
Lets go, and inſtantly the Conful face... 
Mah. No more in this damn'd Sorcerels confide ; 
Permit my Sword her body to divide : 
Or from her Corps cut her enchanted Head, 
And her black brains upon the Altar ſhed. 
Han. We'll gO, Maherbal, with to Morrow's dawn, 
On the vaſt Plain our Squadrons ſhall be drawn : 
Yet for ſome minutes Battel ſhall decline ; 
We'll ſee this Conſul e're our Bodies mm -F 
And if on <qual terms a Peace may be, ..:. 
For Carthage fake T' court my Enemy: 
Bom. 'Tis juſt you ſhould deliberation oh 
With caution deal, and manage-the Jaſt ſtake. 
Mab. Your Armies are the Cards which both muſt play'; 
At lealt'come off a Saver. if you may; - 
Han, But like'Sol's off-ſpring, ' (weil with dangerous Fires, 
He to the management of all aſpires : 
Alone the:Scepter of the World would ſway, 
Alone would rule the' Heav'n, and dtive the day. 
Like that indulgent God;''I'il firſt adviſe; - 
Shew bim rhe tracks {trough which-ambirion fes:: 
If deat to all,'Jex him «end the'Throrie, | 
Snatching at Glories which muſt weigh him dowp , 
Like Jove we'll toſs him-from his gliſtering/Chair, 
Sing'd in the Clonds{hiffing thropgh ligqu fr un 
And, dart him headlong like 8 falling Ser. © [Ems 


"Enter Scipio, mnceriug/Leſius di ifarw d ; Varro; Trebollizs 
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* Hannibal! { Sie: 
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For e're ſome'th 

I Maſſniſſa mer, that Lennart. Prince: WED 
Not as | us'd, arm'd with s' Warrijour's baby A 
Like Mars when thundring on the Phin ry Ne, Noa 
But in a Chariot drawn by Milk-white ' re 8 


. Like ſoft Adonis driving through the Minds; * AJ CI 
And Sophonj;ba leaning on his breaſt, 
Like Yenus with her wanton Huntſman bleſt. 
Scip. Are theſe his Vows? Some new. way we muſt try 3: 
Rather than live diſhonour'd, he thall die. *__ 
Lel. Soon as the Tyrant Syp Syp hax'” was-o'rethrown, 
With Menoaces he forc'd the frighred Town : 
Which entred, ſtraight he to the Palace ftw, | 
Forgerting ©! his Vows, he lov'd anew ; © 
The Conqaer'd did the Conquervur fubgue. 
In ſhort, her tears, and beauty wor fo far, 
In view of all the World he married her. 
They are arriv'd ; and now upon the Plain; 
In a Pavilion Royal doth remain. | 
Scip. TrebeDiuu, go, this ſubtite Charmer bring 
Take alt our Guards to aſſt apainſt the Kiog: 
And ſay that we'll attend him in his Tent ; 
But firſt expe the Queen be Priſoner ſent : 
Tell him, She is the Romas's Foe; and ſhall 
A Sacrilice for blood of thouſands, fall. | [Exeunt ſeverally. 


Enter King Maſia: (Þ, Sophonisba. 


K. Maſ. Let him arm all his Pow'r againſt this 2_—_ 
My Hearr'unim6V/d' (hall ſtand the jg Teſt,” 
What I have ſwov#ii ſhall like be chip Vioeps Mts | 
Il hok'Hitg'to meas my 
Thou Sou! of Love? all pAtori 95 bend 
Whoſe very look drives ſtormy troubles _ 
Does all the NS TORIES 


YI or Ronde Ame? car an. ED 


Why 
gy ay og pant, or caule thice 

Spb. Algs, my; Lord, /ewere better | were dead, 
In my Avg Grave faf fram theſe troubles hid y 
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is erus, that 3 eeply, ſwarn'you wou'd- | 4 
Defend _ er bars pe. 

K. Maſ. To p d; 
Or may Iþy Oe: wr | 


And Dogs and, me 25 1 die. : 11) 1 "i 2uk 
The Tygreſs w1 4A Fr. eavph! Hank mak A 
'Midſt Darts, and apts Javelins raſh + mans c 
Tho Clown, ſo low, and.1gnarant of Fame, | | 
Fa: venture Life. to (aye has ſwarthy 'Pames...; -1- «4 
"(hall not T for t hee: walte, allghis Blogd;. -,! TK {rr 44; 
Thos ohef Bleep, and.the fwente$ Goo 2, Fe.” 
Soph. T know.not what the Gods for.you. intend ;_ 
But 'ris moſt certain Lam,near:my. end: ., 
Not that Death's darkeſt | horror [ can fear; 
_ Bendage i isa load 1 a bear.” | 
K. Maf. Quit all thole.fan chat iditurb thy rſt, — 
' Andcaſt thy melancholy « on ae bernt. | 
yrs Heart is evex,t ues, 


: 
it 


It = ſhoy 'd. rzak men bean, " 
Keep all Tr 4, yet: Hea ven and wy vow 
Some ſurſeit With their Love, a ”_ 0n-2 
And then they loath, MIRenea they” 9 ed - 
But you'll remegmhe _ ny 
From, ol yes chill endlels W 
"None CU EUTh ve you _ as I have Sa | 
ILY LS, 1 on 
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To die thah, .heo:obuſud 
- Juſt Scipi»\ 
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K., Maſ. Nooglalar thy bod cond wah thy tran ; 24 
Who durſt the rancour of thy Heart diſplay, "_ 4 
And fully with-rude- Hands the faireſt piece © 12 
That the Gods ever \drew:«+ Your —d ceafo : F 
I'm in; and now no hope-bfi afety's'nighy/ | © + 

Yet till a King, we will attended die. 

Like a brave Merchant, - 

Who when. his longitoſs'd loaded veſſel hits 

Againſt ſome Rock; | with 1oud hotrour ſplits; 

Firſt graſps one Casket whictrdoes all contain, 

Then fearleſs, ſhoots himſelf. into the Main : 

So 1-with thee, 'my'o — my all, 

Amidſt the numerous flain at latmuſi fall. | 

The noiſe comes nea#): ;Here fafe; ' retire rue fil view ; 

Glory and Love ſhall teach us what to:do. | ' © 


Enter Scipio, Lelius, Varto, Guard, 


Lel. Trebe0ius lain! and in a Womans Cauſe Sy 
Shame to our Arms, grace to honour's Laws, , | 
What flarries of miſchief from tHisfpark might riſe 
Tis juſt with rigour you his fault chaſtife. , 

Scip. Yet Maſſiniſſa thou ſhalt dearly buy 
Thy il|-got Love, apd al Copartry: | 
Curle on in wantofr ways, bask in her Charms; 

By Mars ſhe is a Yiim to our Arms. 


XK. Maſl. meets him. 


of Maſ. Your high difpleaſureinyour Fare 1 ſpy : 
When the great Scipio frowns, great danger's m_ «neo 
The fa I muſt confefs;* -dote'in defence - 6's, 


Of Prog * wrong'd, 'and helpleſs Innocence. 
Scip. Where is thas fair Incendiary fled: d wks TY 
E're to extreameſt rigour we'proveed} , eemod $f) 
I ſtrictly charg theo bringhr foro bleed 1211; +2 
Or on bs perſon I wilt ve os take'y 
And thou ſhalt periſh forthy Miſtrets's fake. 
K. Maſu With Joy'l offiy you my Life! | 
þ If by the Gadyyeuſfwarwfremy Wife: WO 110) 
"-,. _. Scip. You ſhall not fore fake have leave to dic) ©. 
" i:N&F yiill [give her Life for Liberty. 
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For-Rome;: not for your fe, this War wag, 
You only as 2 Volbntier engig'd: 
Therefore what ever; Towns,>or Coptives, falh: - 411 
Into your Hands; they are the Romanrrall. 2 bw 7 
K. Maſ. Then thys tidrewp'think-i: not infolence, 8 


For it's not meant, Sir,: in my-own Yefence ; 


Buc to preſerve a facred Innccence, 


: 'From their bright: Thrones perhaps che Gyds __ glide, 


And range themielvgs: uw Batreb:ob my. fide-: 
Beneeth a Cauſe Jorjuſt | catnr: Fall 1) rein f 


| |, andthe Gods, will ftighr it with you all. ' 


Scip. Thou deem'{bthy Luft on” Aion great and good 3 
2ath ought to cool this Fever in thy blood. | 


With me contending, againſt Fate you firive, 


Yet I will pity ſhew;-take him alive. ' 

K. Maſ. Ingloriouſly you have a Granuet made, 
Thar breaſt' my ttm'rous arm durſt not invade. 
My heart, though prompted by her,powerjul Go, 
Fainted before t E Maſter of my. arms. _... jo” 
Nor ſhall you vel my, Soul's. lov'd ,Treafure. reach, 
My body thus dams-up the narrow breach ; | 
And he who dareg——— 
Raſhly on this forbidden Earth to tread, 
Pi oh his Soul, I'll ſpurn him to the dead. 


Trumpets within, enter Menander. 


Scip. What means this mournful noiſe, whoſe Tragick ſound, 
With folemn horrour does-My. thoughts confound 2? | 

Men. Q; ſacred Sir; 

Scip Whar, Souldier, all-in Tears? (. 

Men. Sorrow ther-ſelt cloſe Mourner now appears: -\ 
The Prince Maſſina ſlain: fee blaſted there, 
The hopes you lov'd, the darling of the: War. wy 
That ON HED you: did treats, (1 | 
He to the Carthaginiarn wait: 114-1141 of 
Where pov 's Beauty jealous grow 
Caſt him in þdn6s ;; bur. when rupees FRAY : 
As foon unbound; bur then deſpair-did: move, offs yd" 
Deus ere, wen of:Yave=: |= 1G / oh Ns 
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Which when the Royal Youth ventinger Parr -or Pepe) 
And Fate with murmuringthoughtsa while delay'd; - 
A Poryard from his-Robe wnmark'd he took, | 
And td his Hearethe deadly weapon ſtrook.. | 
Sci#. Behold, of furious Love the dire Event ! 
Yet Maſſaniſſa, wilt thou not repent? | 
Behold the Pledge you left, for your default, 
By Heavens high Juſtice-to Perdition brought: | 
K. Maſ. Was ever Man thus wretched, and durſt live > 
Yet will Fnot one tear to' Nature give ; 
Leſt Bankrupt-like I laviſh what's not mine, 
Since all my ſtock of ſorrow, Love, is thine. 
Scip. Remove the Princes body'fromhis ſight, 
Leſt too much grief ſhould to deſtraRtion' fright. 
Yer if thou'lt bring her forth, 'we will forget 
This daring raſhnefs; which is Paſſion's hear ; 
Thy Glory with freſh Laurels we'll advance, 
And with due praiſe thy valiant aQsinhance: - © © 
Thy Pile of Honour this Right-hand ſhall build. fl 4 
Why doſt thow weep'? 519 77 der ts | | 
K. Ma/-" Becauſe t- dare not-yield-: 
No, Sir, my Love never can betray, 
* Though you have touch'd'me igtheinobleſt way. 
Scip. /Canſt thowborhPromiſes and Threars refuſe }  - 
K. Maſ. Death, and what's worſe, yow only bid mechuſe. 
Scip. Bring forth'thy Love, and Life thou ſhalt enjoy. 
K. Maſ. Is thata Life? Your purpoſe at; deſtroy: 
Turn all your Javeling points againſt this breaſt ; 
But let it not of Love be difpoſſeſt, + * 7 th © 
Scip. Muſt I,, whoicanCommand; thus vainly ſue? 
K. Maſ. My ſtubborn Heart Death 6nly can fubdyue. 
Scip. Then take that Death'which you { little dread. - 
wg ' Bnte}. bail © mot 190 1/þ 
Soph. Stay,' Tyrant,/bold; -firſt thow ſhalt Reike me dead ; 


Come on, with thy brave: Sword rip up ry breaſt, 

And fix my panting Heart on/thy proud Creſt 3 *''' '' 
There let it hang, thy: Valour's * y CH 
"To all the wondring WorldHet ir be rp M $945; 194 
That none but Fools the Cotique! t may: | plore,*" 

\. While all the brave ade hp Draguerens, net, 
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fo great; with con fl blow, |< 
Doorn hennn. 
O Hoek he due} errermps, (what ſhall 1 -ay ? Tr 
What Words his Heart's fierce grendeur'can diſplay = 
In heat of Blood he 4lurſt « Women fley !. |, - 
Scip. When Ladies rail, -a Soulder ſhouid be mute 5 *' 
Beſides, I have no leifure to diſpute, | 
As Helen did ro 7rgp,perduion bring, | , 
Where e're you come. your Eyes deſtrufieon fling- | 
When will your thirſty Charms with Bload be cloy d 2: 
Two Kings you have like that fair Greet deſtroy d, 
Spight of your Pride,, you {hall to Rowe be led ; 
And there, for all: your Witehcrafts, loſe your Headz -.. 
Soph. On with thy-threats, thy violeat courſe EY 1 
Enjoy thy bloody, wiſhes, » Tyger, 199 ; 
Barbarian, for in Rowe thou wert not barn ; 
By ſuch a wretch hey-glories are-not worn, 
Ualefs when dreſt up to be Sacrific'd : 
To thee, the Moore dhd' Geths ave: eniad: 
Gorge thy ſelf, Saturv, make my Fleſh thy-Feod, | 
And laugh when thou art-drunk with @ Queens Blood. 
K. Maf. All will be well ; fair Excellence, retire ; 
Add not freſh Fae), 96 the ding, bire. 
p: Soph. To you, ond Heaven, my; Heprt ravlt-cver boy q 
vg Contul,-wiah thee 4 -am met angry; mow. - 
W- -- Scip. Obſerve, vogpvera d-Prigce, with how mach caſe 
This Royal Foe we, if we would, tvight ſeize ; 
Yet, on your pryniſt4het the hall not go 
+ Fill we the Fate of War at Zowe Aifiow, - 
4s We will perout her in; your: Tam fomenn, | 
>, But oh, my Friend, break thie(ioglarions Chain c - 
Eontrive ſane mg4%s $6 krep.'your Faith with-me; | 
And ſet your Heart fromi ne ne nee [Exit, 
K Mak Ong themour;: wilt ve TR 
- all rhe Maews af. Ladertoipunibaſe Rein} } :3i'w 5M 
Men. If the were dead, yout:Glory were deoure. / 2: 17) 17 
K. Maſ. But cawld.4 big "wrarhod Liſeendurs 3k 
Without her live > it's - toirghaf! 7 hn | 
And Glory ru 1 kv docile! | 1c i Wy, i014 18; _—— 
What. help. ——— 01 oficabs JW 6c * TJ i; a 
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Wy Ti the der of Mien, th Ears, 
_ ps on Rocky fa tic ione Wy 
through thouſind tormy dangers 
In rg irons of yotr Blifs, you're wrack'd at'laft. 
* K. Maſ. Likes one, who having ſcap's the Waves, arrives 
- To ſome lone Rock, and there more wretched Hres ; 
Half famiſh'd, on the ragged flint he' ftands, : | 


Viewing with watry Eyes the diſtant firands, 

And palt his cath, -Men walking on the Lands : 

With Sighs he ſwells the Wind ; and looking rou 

Mourns his fad choice, or'ts be harv'd or drown'd. i PHY 
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ACT V..SCENE IL. 
Hannibal and pa 


Rt thou the Chief whom Men fant'd Scipio call 2 
Scip. Art thou the much more femous {annjbal 
Has, Since by our pattiaf Fate it is ordain'd, _ 

That I, who have ſach dreadfal Bartels -vrb 


Fan. 


Shou'd now at laſt for Poles Hos oy fe: % : 


Han. "TOUS 
That you'fhould 7ral 
Our Ifrich Arms frm 
And Carthage has ogg Tb 
What ſay'ſt tho; Stipis, is-fr oe Wat,” : yl 
Tt Invaſion made by d-#-od we will repair % | 
We'll ve yoann Sake, PS... ETON 
Fd. - And tho Mende TARA a id gain, wm b 
=< doe deans bn agkg 
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_ And Glory more than Profit youdeſign ; /-. + 
Such R— once did on our Genius-ſhine.: 
But long experience; ; and the. chance of 'Was, 
Makes me ax, preſent certain. Peace prefer. N 
Graſp not arSgepters which may, turn-x0 Rods: - \/ : (11) 
To Day is yours, to Morrow isthe Gods. A | 
Scip. That your late Landing upon Lep/is Coat, 
Reſtor'd thoſe hopes which, drooping Car#hage loſt, ; - | 1/7 
All muſt confeſs, we know you are that Man, :. -1i- it 
Whoſe. Glory-tothe utmoſt, Zbule rang 141 bet 11d oth bf 
Born in a Winters Camp, in battels bred, 
Whilſt yet a Stripling.durſt an. army head ; 
Whoſe very vame could make the Romans. mourn, 
And forc'd dead groans from every hollow Urn: 
The boldeſt Senators began to droop ; 
Yet when all fainred, I alone ſtood wp, 
And fac'd that Storm which threatned from afar ; 
To pee th, dro upon 'em like a Star: : , 4 
Tor ri ©&a me, 44 a for w mgnths retriev'd, F, \ 
Rat * Vol in gar Years atchi © ARS 
wes | refule,'y u Ck $ you otter more, :.. 


You give ng he ex but w 24 urs before. on} 
Since all the New UDC Kings Our a, (ONS. EYE, OR 
It reſts at laſt we ig 4 OOF Ms fu! x © ton? 
Let one vitorious, y NE cr, "Y 
EY Gods, that*the ann;bal ouldbow 

To bErefugd! It hall barlaor a CRENT 
Forgetful Hero, could , Equre & he.Sqn,. _ YT 
4 4 by whole { ſyces fs S.; tn wilt 
cipio, thou ma ind wtf" 
ho nt Be ac $4254 Cc ts IC 
On Fabiu one's biel, er Guard from harms ; 


Her Sword, Meccefiy broken by my arms... 1... , 
Emil ſlain þ | 


Remember great 


A I #4 b! F, 
And then think AN lat . ma F PE Moc 1. bt 
E're yet the day be 1 75 Po " 


With Seas of Gore we "Il town the ne i 
And yonder Sun ſhall ſer ha 
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Ay laſt alarms. 


; Scip. Prepare to/heir 
 Han:'ln' Battel we thall'meet: to arms, toarms. [Exeunt . 


Enter Roſalinda is Mav's Apparel 


Roſ. Thus dreſt, and with this Warlike Weapon drawn, 
What hinders but an army [ lead on ? 
Oh cruel Nature, why did(ſt thou diſgrace 
So brave a Spirit with a Female Face ? 
All Women wou'd, but ſare no Woman can; 
Be chang'd into the Lordly Creature Man, 
However, with this Garbl fit my mind, 
Whoſe high ambition has great things deſign'd : 
T'll out, and.ebeſe, if Zannibal ſucceeds ; 
And if he falls, theo Roſalirda bleeds. 


Enter Hannibal, Maherbal, Bomilcar. 


Hay, Both Wings aretoft, the Carthaginians yield, . 
Fierce Caius Lelius drives 'emthrough the Field : . ; 
The Gauls and the Ligeriars quit their ground ; 

The Maſifilian King, does all confound : 
With ſuch ſwift force his Arms oor” Troops affail, 
As Hurricanes toſs ſhowers, ' andfeatter Hail. 

Bom, Wild as qurElephams,aboutthe raves, 
And tramples -on thoſe rhercenary Slaves, 

Who ſcouring thraugh the Field: avoid his ſtroke, 
And fly like flocks of Doves beforea Hawk. 

Mah. Y our valiant old 7talias Troops ſtand faſt, 
Reſolv'd to fight: your batrel.z0. heh it. 

The Conquering Conſul riding o're the Plain, 

With all his O and braveſt;Men: 

The Haſtati and Triarii this-way comes, 

With Trumpets ſounding, and with beat'of Drums, 

Han._ Auſpicious Juno, thou that didſt e're-while 
Favour our Cauſe, and onour Catthage mile ; - + 
Proſper our arms this: y, dreadtul day, - 
And Hawaithallthe foundation lay. -/ 
+. Of ſuch a Temple ſacred to:thy name, 
| + Asnere was found 4a the Records of Fame. 


.K, Mel. The figh RE es Re Comets p let em ty, 
' Not worthy by fu ook. Swords'to __ 
' 'Tis time we to the Conſul ſhould, repair; .. : 
«Rejoyn our Forces, and concnnge the War. | 


SCENE of Hannibal dy Seigko Hebt ing, the Conſul gives. 
ground : Enter X, Maſ. and Le). and beat Han: ff. 


Scip. Gods, what prodigious Valour'have-you ſene, 
And what rewards are worthy to preſeat ! 
O Maſj, niſſa! 
With what impetuons ſwifineſs Fortunes Wheel 
Turn'd with thy ſiroaks! how did #he valianereel! 
Lel. As when ſome diſtant labirer hews an Oaks, 
We ſee his Arm rais'd for .a ſecond ſtroak, 
Ere the firſt blow's. report can reacly. our, Bar ; ; 
So flagg'd our ſenſe ; nor could it reach him there. 
Scip. The /taliax Troops dhrunk from has Copper One 
" But Hawnibalt himlelf: did laſt yetire : 
All Lion like, 0 211 
Whom a bold band of Hunclmen having found, 
And dard to roufe, he rowls hit: Byes/avound,. TT ; 
Laſhing his ſiges, and tearingl up. theground, | 
With trouble from th; unequal dare aerrt Ks 
Majeſtick ſtalks, and turns upen-his Foes: 1/07 af, 


So from the Fight went the great General, 
Proud in his loſs, and OI eve _ | [Elect 
; AM. - 414, V 


Bold with my overthrow, cb have roy ever, 

And ſhake ghe Gli» that! licks aoy laveſt hone; i! | 

QO, Hanibeliedi1dhinibgt: ava} 2001919 25. _ kb | 

This = hw noveuprrmee. # — meet ) 269 186% 

Pride and neglect qu every g62 as 187 Tote nt 

Scorn'd him-thar Pn rel TTY 
die. £17 + © 


Roſ. Heaven thou haſt Pad rats aca on leſvews -_ 
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b RE >: | 4h et MN Aye". Fw Fr” 
| Enter Hannibal, Maherbal, Bomilcar. 
Han. Carthage loſt, and Fſanxiba! o'rethrown ; 
What is there left chat'wE'rhgy calt our own 2 
The bleeding World, 'Row# Yors by Conqueſt claim, 
And ſwells the prize with vir revolted fame : 
Yet ſpight,of Fate our length of Earth we have ; 
Thus vanquiſh'd,” Glory ſhrowd thee in a Grave. 
Bom, Hold, Gener#l { 'the Gods your Death forbid ; 
Vengeance is due; firlt let falſe Zango bleed, 
Who cut the Wings of -Conqueſt till the fetl. 
Mah. By me he ſhall be headlong ſent to Hel : 
Where Fieads for Treafon kindle double Fire ; 
Then let the famous Fimwihal expire. 
Rof. Sure I the name's Eamiba! did hear ; 
Maherbal, tellme, is the General there 2 | 
Mah. Approach, my: Lord, view well this wounded fair : - 
Sure in your Capuan Miſtreſs I have ſeen 
Theifame Majeltick Air, and charming meen. 0 
Han. Ha?rhou haſt rews'd'a thoughtthat wracks-me more, .. 
Than all the loſſes I in Battel bore. 
Either I dream, . or in this clofing Eye - 
- My dazled ſenſes Roſibinda'pie.. 
Roſ. Where do th: arebitions reſt > O FZannibel! 
Hay. What art, thit doſt:upon the: wretched call 2 - 
Rof. One that's more wretched; '.and more raſh than-thou, -. 
That would to Fate, and-not to Scipio bow: 
Diſguis'd, and dying Refalinda ſee, 
Who mourns in. D*#th thy loſs of Vietory : 
That laſt diſgrace” © 
Hen, Dive Goddeſs of War, -. 
Too true 4 find all thy preſages are. - 
The Gods have given a Jouble overthrow ; . 
Wou'd I had bravely periſh's by my Foe: - 
Stretch'd in the Field, this-fofs 1 had noet-known, + .. 
Nor ſhould my tortur'd'Soul thy roine moag. - 
Roſe Is it ſo bavd our withesto obtain; : - 
Sad Hearts with: bleeding loſe Love's burni " 
.. Has. O dying fair, took vp, revive av LB 
; With ane ſhort joy tetwal care'drguile 
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The frting Sun all curnaind roun'd with Night, . 
At his departure gives a larger Light.” 

Ref. Flow faſter Blood; . twill not be; I fear ;! PB LATNY 
The wound's fo ſmall, Death cannot.entet here. - n1tls 21 THNG 
But ſhall I ſtay behind, when Honaur's fled? Ji gnibo9! _ 

Han. Live, and Tl raiſe that Honour from theiDead- 

Rof. Renown runs on like Time,. but nere turns back-;| 

Han. Then. we that ſwift Rengwn will overtaken poi - -: 
We'll haſte where Glory baits, tg every Gold, c) {1 wt 
And mount new Fame till we. oneſtrigitheolders -i 0h 

Reſ. Dear Hamnibal, alas! 1 with teou'de 7 + + 
Bur 'twill not be; Life trembling takes the: _ \ 
Till well-nigh ſwallowed in Waves of Blogd. + LESS 
The Roman Glory ſhines too fatal. brightz -1o7iv -:/ vol adtf 
And with it's gathering luſtre dims my Fight »/{1 1 +17. 
Ecernally adieu : my Body. take, = 7 


Chaſte and entire | kept it for your ſake; 
"Tis the laſt Preſent that I now can make: -; | 
| :1: — (Dies: 6 
Han. For ever gone ;,, Al = ſweet Rock oj rent! vi. 
Spenit in ore Sigh ; the riot of oh parks of 1s nut 
Now. by my Arms the Gods too: partial are b 11 
Or elſe they envy d my full trade of War: | 
Which cau'd fo vaſt a ſtate of Beauty buy;: + 117! 
As far ſurpaſs'd the Mannars of their Sky. | | IC 
Dead Roſalinda— | 
Bom. Raiſe' You from the Ground, | 
And let not Love your Vertues force confound ; 11Cl 
Where is that heat and haughty Courage gooe,” 14 1 
Which againſt Nature's Lets your Troops led on?: : .:. 
Mah. Think you for naught the Gods ſuch Valour gave 
You ſhould prop Thrones, and falling Kingdoms fave.- 
Buried in thought, and deaf to Honour's-call; - 


Your Soul beneath her eighty p pirch, does fall. .. bad 1 tao 
Han. Maherbal, 09.0 oniſh'd thou {halt be ;//- 1971C 
HR —_— brave i ht of Deſtioy.' 4 514 {ek + 29 


Thong rob'd of all +, oh Lovecould give, | 

mips of, Glory oonh. et we will lives + pt 

Comer Kit ho l | *% m9) vw 
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The World io arms, and geach itn co obey; 1% 6: vs W 
"Twas noble c goo thac lynly ching'e my form, | | 2 
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But lamr now into eſtorm. | 
Bom, your Miſtreſs body hence we will convey, .F 
And in ſome hallowed Vault her Relicks lay, _ 
Mab. Like Pilgrims, once-a year we'll Mourning go, : ;y 


And on her Urn fad Yew with Cypreſs throw, 
And all our ſtock of Tears and Sigh's beſtow: 
Han. For ever, brighteſt; of the-kind, - favewel, 
Who wert roo warthy'; therefore. early fell. 
As the young Phcenix does 1n ſacred Myrrhe 
His Father's Ouſt rovthe Suns Temple bear, 
So in Fames Houſes ſhalt chou Honour'd be, 
And every God ſhall have a grain of thee. 
Mah. Since Glory with herlaſt breath ſhe profeſt, 
May wiſh'd Dominion widen all your breaſt. 
Han. Haſte, haſte, Maherbal, and-freth Levies make; 5 


Honour that did but aow calm {lumbers take, - 

Shall like rhe Oceao in s.tempeſt wake: 

We'il paſs new A/pes,, new Conſuls overthrow, 

To Reme with far more dreadful armies go; 

Forcing the Appian and Emilian way, 

Torhe Suburra we'll purſuethe Fray ; 

Nor ſtop till Roſalinda's Statue Crown'd, 

Sits in the Capuolwith Gods Enthron'd. [ Exennt, 


Scipio, X. Maſiniſſa, Lelins, Sc. 


Scip. | grieve, brave Prince, ſo often xo deny 3 
She muſt a Captive. be,. or. we muſt die. 


K. Maſ. 1 know ſhe muſt if you will have it ſo; 
Bur Pardon may be granted to a Foe : 
O ſpare Key then z 85 you would-be forgiven 
At your hoop. Fe youn you p prepare for Heaven; 
Sciv. Learn g5:z thoſe you ſhall-not want : 
. This isa curſe which I can never grant. 
Likes one, whoina Tink, hed 
mos 
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K. Maf. For the Gods fa | H _——— 2 
By all that's good beiaw, orbleſl-adbye, ave ft blo VTogl 
Let not at laſt my-welktk« drop; wind edecs 
Break not the Heart, which youbave foſtred up. ie 7. 2i6e 
Oh Sophonishaen—iGive her to my Prayers, 

To theſe faſt riſing: fighs, and*fallings tears? © 

No other Crowa Fagk-as Valour's due, 

For all that I have-done; or ell that F alt "i fi 
Lo, /at your kneeg,Nbehold,s. Mornreh' fall 070 OT 
Yet more, your-Friedd; and then'T have faid all. 

Sctp. Let not your pathon royalty degride ; 
Riſe, Valiant Prinee, I've thought of What'y ou ſaid. 
And as your Friend my temper cannot Keep, 
Mourn your Misfortunes, 'and like'you cart weep: © 
Curſe Rowan Tyranny; and with" you'wete 
For ever joynd with:that anhappy Fair. 

K.. Maſ. Oh you have-bleſt me! (IC 


= \Meſonil/a, ſay; 08/1 


ou only heard-what 7 endihip "mY "ey ay 

ut as Rome's Conſul, -antrhe' Lord'of Power, 

now command/you 'never ſee her fore, ' 
Unle(s the View 4 to her may fatabbe ; 
This is my laſt immutableDecree. 5 75 ms 0 1 TN 

K. Maſ Is your fain'd;pity eometo'this'> your teats 
Falſer than thoſe which Zgyors Monfter wears - 
Tyranoick Rome | Barbarougre allthy Laws ; 
Have 1 for this, in thy accurſed Cauſe, _, 
Starv'd Life, by taviſhing'her precious food, 
My fpirits laſt, emptied my deareſt blood, 
Fought till I Rampiers made of bodies round ; f 
So mark'd with-Fate,\ that F appeat's orie wound, 
Yet rais'd thy bleeding Eagles from theground ? 

Scip. Think no-more on't ; hey Mtinory kf, 

 K. My. Cut meta Atoms; rear oft; yer '- 
_ In every ſmalleſt{Particie-sf me,. Of: | 
You ſhall the-form of not kinda 
All like my Soul, and as a Leg 
Pea d.in oy hoon 
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| an's 4 wa —_ 
She muſt a Vieim on Ges fe RILT 
How am I now? - * be ran 
| Scip. For Sophonicba' $ 166. 
Your Arms Numidia's Empire thall engrols. 
For your late Gallantry at Zamas ſhown, 
Kind/ Rome. preſents: you an Imperial Crown, 
Salutes you King, © Now all-your griefs defte ; 
Thus we embrace thee as our brave Allie. 
Give your grief truce: thus prais's, and thus atorn'd, 
Let all the Beauties of the'Farth' be ſcorn'd. en Loos 
K. Maſ. Scorn'd be your Glory more, and Roman Pride, nh 
While I in Windin ing: ſheets embrace my Bride. 
_— coreey x Fob muſk tiever part, 
We'll be one Spirir, as we're now 'gne Heart: 
Traver{sths gli '% Chains VE: Sky, 
Born in TO in Fre ry Pit fie; 
And prefs her $bul, While Gody ſtand viting Tr 
Men. My. Lord, if Jou's ou! hear, i 
K, Maſ. What" can 


Men. Reaſon's ,a Rebel V Pillion Wa 
K. Maſ. ME HLNRg thi ve gh Pn 0g 
et me "th Let k=57 or true. 
Men. The Queen mult die. ; * 
K. Moſ. Ha! muſt 2 tio more. 
Men. She to the Gods is ven," of Romans Power. 
K. Maſ. Neither; the ſhall not die ;not ſhall the live 
The Romav's Slave; -['ll give her a Reprieve. 
Men. But how 2 
K. Maſ. Why thus : Fl kill my ſelf, kill thee, 
Rome, Carthage, all thi World; add then the ſhall live free. 
Men. Glory or _ "tis ordain'd you loſe. 
; - K. Mafſ?: CoENe Heeven! both equally my Foes? 
Fas ever H cartthits' - drayee tor + Fl | | 
re ever Whrs fike ori | 
| From the Co _—_ =; | | 
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.. Men, When. _—_ d 
What fearful dreaming fool TY 
Martyrs no more Racks or Flames «ES 
Nor dying wiſh ; but cal Life def. 
To murder Prieſts, and Temples fer on'fire;  ... 

K, Maſ. Why, ye Immortal Gods, is all. the care 2: ,, 
Why do you drive your Creatures to deſpair 2 
Had I upon my Throne fate King of Fears, 
The Orphan wrong'd, or drunk the Widows Tears : 
Had I brav'd Heav'a by ſome aptragious fin, '-1 
For abeks afiAions there hednipinn. been = Ke!5 | 
” - _ ABut'tis all well, 1 no injuſtice have ;, 
&, ' © The Gods butrake the being which they gave. 
but Menand:r, haſte, two bowls with poyſon fill ;. 
And, when I call, like ag come forth, and kill,” 

Men. *Tis » dread deed to ch.you ige my Hand. C 
K. Maſ. It's glotioustoo- | 0 | 

3 Mew. ['l] gor, prefame to fact 

But ſtraight your Will ſhall b oor 
3 K. Mof. Love and-ambition h Ear 
= *Lwas Love, allur'd, ai 


Like a who: a ſteep. An, BY > 5 | 
ul exin _— \ 


Gp thoog 0 TO 
lave be wyou 


Big, EE ag. mA 
And and blows, mighty. pains he 
Plies all his ſtrength, and much. ads he 


But having reach t P» AE VIEWS, ad 
The fancied. Heave wy ee at W.-M 
So did ambition -® me with a 5:4 iſ 
And _ Love my towring hopes beguile, (Exit. 
433 T7" $154 V1 TJ fA-11 ? TH 
it owl 1144: 4: o Byrgr Sophonpbar, 
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And be above wr 


Oh, my lov'd FF put | ord! 0.098} Str peogunr 


Are _— 2 ky kl es So ” 
K. Ma ol. dearer m A 
The faireſt Miſtreſs, py 5h 7 


Fa-gees? and Gloriody, 


art ſo good, that the Q 
They ſent thee here, | {but} 


C 1&1 
Ang 
With a ſhort lightni —_ 
Tormears of Hal Ss of d 
Thou muſt, oh, 
aw dl on in 


Soph. Blek. 
Bur hs Trivtn 
Spirirs "many : | 
i lord Trump hears ;- WI | 
indo Fan. [1 Hee uy wh 


This laſt alarm my. 
As when the Anke} 
20 ore bas, ; 
| gy eds ſenſe, 


re, Jy fin "while thy Vila, 


Whoſe Juice, though. it the Body's force Contrals, . 
Revives the Mind, and flakes the thirſt of Souls. 


| , Enter Menadder, wirb's two qoqeth 
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Twill build a Palace SR Rom: wo!!! A 
—_ but that in the og rp i Ry earn M13 1is bnA 
I tremble when | P ink Wo + 401 atundey” ; on 
Soph. Thow'b : _ WAR HRP wT 
Shall draw up bl 5 7 14 s | 
Let not your Soul tremt Sig oy A 
Can fear no Tocnongy nc 
K. Maſ. i? Fs I's 70 A Fe Love, 
And to our m * if ae tos ' [Drove 


Soph. Gi Fro 
Or the 
Undaunted "EY my 
Tis to my Lord? _—_ | vr 

K. Maſ. Menand, ONES 
Haſte, and our on 634 


On thy allegiance js gur je LM 
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All-in thy fighs 
Sopb. Ab, ve Fes Kittdn 
Or we ſhall live and #61" the K 


Methought th couct's o y 
Bur your warm 
A kinder 


Kinder Hr) 
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Sink in_Death's Th fe Sea vn «11507 a 
Like drowhing in Ent - WA. 
Our Arms, res, ap orter taft.” 5 
5 Soph. What Giitg fon " Toni ge lk ths 2” 
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